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CHAPTER I. 

ELSIE'S HOME. 



"^VT'OU can go away now, and mind you have 

^ your German more perfectly learnt. Idle- 
ness in a girl of your age is quite inexcusable." 

" Oh, aunt ! I do try to do my best, but it is so 
difficult ; I wish I might give it up." 

" Certainly not. I don't want you to grow up an 
ignorant woman, to be a disgrace to me. Leave the 
room, and attend to what I say." 

There was a suppressed sob, and Elsie left the 
room, and as soon as she was out of hearing she 
flew up the old oak staircase, higher and higher, 
until she reached a large room, with queer little 
windows and a roof all shapes. Then she threw 
herself on an old couch and wept bitterly. 

I 
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2 ELSIE'S HOME. 

" Oh ! if she would only speak kindly to me, and 
not in that hard, cold voice, I should not mind so 
much," she muttered, and then she cried again, until 
she had spent herself. Then the weary face lay 
gazing vacantly at the wall, as if there was no hope 
or pleasure in life. The room was a most curious 
place, long and narrow, with three small old- 
fashioned windows at equal distances down one 
side. The dqor was at one end, and partly hidden 
by a large piece of roof, which came down by 
one of the windows. There was a small modern 
fireplace at the other end, with a fire burning 
brightly; and at one side of it an old arm-chair, 
propped up with a stool, as it had lost a leg 
and required a crutch. A little iivsy from the fire 
thefe was an oak table, black with age, on which 
books and copybooks were lying in wild confusion. 
Under this table, and reaching to the fireplace, there 
was a piece of faded Turkey carpet, so that, notwith- 
standing its odd appearance, the room had an air of 
comfort about it. On the hearth, too, a great fat 
puss was purring happily, with a little French poodle 
nestling up close; and in one of the windows a canary 
was singing, and in the other a parrot sat sedately 
in a handsome cage. 
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This was Elsie's sanctum — the only room in the 
house which she really loved, and where she felt 
quite at home. By standing on a chair she could 
see into her own little garden, and that was delightful. 
She often wished the windows were not so high, and 
she longed to be a woman that she might see out of 
them. In order to know how soon this desirable 
object would be attained, she measured herself under 
the window every month or so, and if any progress 
was made a scratch showed how much it was. 

At last Elsie was roused by a knock at the door. 
She jumped up quickly and ran to open it, for she 
had drawn the bolt 

"Oh! it's you, Susie," she said, brightening up. 
" I was afraid it was that tiresome old Johnson ; he's 
so fond of getting out of breath coming up here. I 
believe it is to spy out what I do." 

" No, miss, it ain't that ; I believe he's real fond 
of you, and comes to see you're doing of yourself no 
harm, for I've seen him look quite sorrowful like when 
he's seen you've been crying, which you has now, miss." 

" Oh, Fm so miserable — Susie, miserable ! Auntie 
spoke so unkindly to me just before I came up. She 
is so hard sometimes that I feel as if I hated her ; 
and it's no use trying to please her." 
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4 ELSIE'S HOME. 

" Oh yes, missy ; now 3''ou know it is ; come, cheer 
up. Why, mistress is going to send your luncheon 
up here. I heard her tell Johnson so ; that's because 
she knows you like it, so she must have come round. 
I hear him coming, so I must go ; but Til come up 
again when IVe done my work.'* 

The old butler soon came in with Elsie's luncheon, 
panting for breath and looking rather cross. 

" I wish you wasn't so fond of having your 
luncheon up here, missy," he said. " It's hard work 
for old folks, and I don't believe it's good for you to 
be so much by yourself You upstairs and mistress 
down, — it's lonesome work." 

Elsie felt vety cross at this speech. She thought 
Johnson had no right to speak to her in this way ; 
but just as she was going to retort she looked up and 
saw him gazing at her with such pitying eyes that 
she instantly forgave him, and laughing, said, — 

" Polly talks a great deal more than auntie does, 
and that's why I like having my luncheon with her ; 
but, Johnson, you kndw you like lots of fun in the 
servants' hall." 

" Eh, I do, missy ; you're not in the wrong ; but 
I wish there was fun in the rest of the house. 
It makes me miserable to see you a-moping and 
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ELSIE S HOME. 5 

mistress a-moping, and then I think of them old 
days when th' house was like a palace, it was so 
merry ; and now it's as^ dull — why, it's as dull as an 
owl-house." 

" I never saw an owl-house," said Elsie, looking 
amused; but immediately turning grave she said, 
" It isn't my fault the house isn't merry, Johnson. 
I'm sure no one could wish it to be cheerful more 
than I do." 

" No, missy," said the old butler, with a sigh : " it's 
awful sad for ye ; but I do wish you'd try to cheer 
up mistress, and that wouJd cheer up yourself; for 
them as does good gets good, it's my opinion." 

Elsie looked very thoughtful, and the old butler 
left the room, just pausing to give the cat and dog 
a little pat, which he deigned to do sometimes when 
he was in a very good temper. 

After Elsie had finished her luncheon she gave 
her pets their portion, for she never forgot their 
wants, and then she coiled herself up in the arm^ 
chair with Cordie, and began to think. 

Now this thinking business was evidently going to 
be a very serious affair, for when Elsie had any 
matters of great importance on her mind she in- 
variably took up Cordie and communicated them to 
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her. If her considerations were of a lively character 
she addressed them to Frisky, for, as his name so 
his nature, he was a dog of a volatile turn of mind, 
so that his barks, kisses, and jumps sympathized with 
the cheerful face and voice of his mistress. 

Cordie, on the contrary, generally lay perfectly 
still on Elsie's lap, purring loudly, let us hope in deep 
sympathy with the grave considerations and deep 
questions that her mistress addressed to her. She 
had her eyes half closed, weighed down with thought, 
and her paw occasionally touched softly her mis- 
tress's little white hand, to show how much she 
appreciated the confidence reposed in her. 

So now, as soon as the luncheon wa§ cleared away, 
Elsie began to tell pussy her mind, and to ask her 
careful consideration. "Firstly, pussy, I feel as if 
Johnson must be a nicer man than I thought he was, 
for he seemed to feel for me as well as auntie. Now 
you know, Cordie, that he has, or I fancy he has, 
always thought me in the way, and as if my being 
here made auntie more unhappy ; and this was very 
uncomfortable for me. Then, oh dear ! I do wonder 
what makes auntie so grave, and miserable, and all 
the old servants seem to pity her, and seem so fond 
of her. I wish I could love her, Cordie, but she is 
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.SO cold and hard sometimes, isn't she, puss?" Puss 
purred very blandly, and put her brown tabby paw 
gently on to her mistress's hand. The tears fell fast 
on Cordie's striped back; so fast, indeed, that she 
began to think it must be raining, and she looked 
disturbed and uncomfortable. Just at this stage of 
the proceedings, when both Elsie and the cat were 
very unhappy, there was a knock at the door. Elsie 
put puss quickly down, and in as cheerful a voice as 
she could get up in the time she said, " Come in." 

It was Susie come to say that her mistress wished 
Miss Elsie to go downstairs, and to take her German 
books with her. 

Elsie looked horrified. 

" Oh, Susie," She said, " I haven't done a bit of it 
since I came upstairs : what shall I do ? " 

Susie was quite concerned. "Dearie me, missy, 
that's unfortunate, it is ; and you've been crying and 
crying over that there cat, I know, for you both look 
as melancholy as can be ; well, you'd better be quick 
down, missy, and just tell the mistress as you was 
unhappy, and say you're sorry, and it'll be all right." 

Elsie gathered up her books and went quickly 
downstairs. She entered the study, where her aunt 
was awaiting her, with a timid, frightened air, but as 
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8 ELSIE'S HOME. 

she raised her eyes she caught a tender look, of kind- 
ness on her aunt's face. She drank it in greedily, 
for she got so few kind looks and words, that when 
there was anything for the poor little hungry heart 
to feed upon it was quickly made the most of. 

** Auntie," said Elsie, with a sad smile, "I'm so 
sorry that I have not done my German, but I did 
not think you would want it so soon." 

" Very well, dear, never mind the German now, but 
be sure you do it to-day — and tell me what you've 
been crying about." 

" I felt so unhappy," said Elsie, colouring; " I was 
so sorry about my German — and — and — I " 

Elsie could get no further. 

"And you thought I was very cross .^'' said Miss 
Hamilton, smiling. 

" Yes," said Elsie, timidly. 

" Well, suppose you come and sit by me, in that 
little chair : though you are twelve you are not too 
big for that, are you ? " 

Elsie sat down with a feeling as if she did not 
know what would happen next. Her aunt had not 
spoken so kindly to her for such a long, long time, 
that she could hardly believe her ears. She re- 
membered that when she was a very little girl her 
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aunt had taken her upon her lap sometimes, and had 
petted and kissed her, but she had not had more 
than the morning and evening kiss, with a very occa- 
sional "dear" for years, so that this unusual kind- 
ness quite bewildered her. She was afraid that it 
would not last — that she would wake up and find it 
all a dream ; and she kept fast hold of her chair, as if 
by holding that tightly she would hold this new- 
born kindness tightly too. 

Her aunt took one of her hands, and said, "I am not 
cross about your German, but I felt so disappointed, 
for you seem to me to learn it like a machine, and 
I want you to be a clever intelligent girl, really un- 
derstanding what you learn, and feeling interested in 
it. Will you try, Elsie.?" 

*• Yes, I will do my very best," said Elsie warmly ; 
" I do wish to please you. Oh, if you would only 
love me always, I could do anything for you !" 

Miss Hamilton coloured painfully, and caught her 
breath : a hard look came into her eyes for an instant, 
but this passed away, and then Elsie saw two tears 
on her aunt's cheeks ; with a quick impulse she 
jumped up and kissed them both away, and to her 
unspeakable delight she found herself clasped tightly 
in her aunt's arms. 
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Ekie never remembered how long she lay there, but 
they were roused at last by a knock at the door. It 
was Johnson bringing in the lamp. He nearly let it 
fall when he saw Miss Elsie on his mistress's knee ; 
but he said nothing, only he quite forgot to pull the 
blinds down, and he shuffled off to the housekeeper's 
room in about a quarter the time he generally took to 
reach it. 

"It's come at last, it's come at last!" he said to 
the housekeeper, as to her amazement he rocked 
himself to and fro : " I never thought to see the day, 
but it's come at last." 

** Dearie me, Johnson, are you gone clean daft ? 
What's the matter with you, man — ^what's come at 
last ? Speak out." 

"Why, I took the lamp into the study just now, 
and there, if you'd believe it, was missy lying on 
mistress's knee. I was quite took back, but that 
glad, I never thought to see the day when there'd be 
real love betwixt them two." 

"You don't mean it?" said Mrs. Johnson, sitting 

down as if she never meant to get up again. " Now 

that is good news. Well, to be sure! I hope it will 

last, that's all ! Il'll tell you what : I believe it was the 

sermon on Sunday that done it. I thought to my- 
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self, If that don't touch mistress I don't know what 
will. It was so beautiful, telling of such love to worse 
than rebels, — and then he brought it home so tellingly 
as wasn't there some as we wouldn't forgive their bits 
of sins, when we wanted such a lot forgiven ? Oh, it 
was beautiful ; and I prayed and prayed that it might 
touch mistress; and it has, you see." 

" You're right, there's no doubt. Curious the same 
thing struck me, as I came quick to tell you the good 
news ; but let's keep it quiet, and not have all the 
servants talking and gossiping, for a greater set of 
gossips I never had anything to do with than the lot 
we've got in at present. I believe if missy had a 
Hamilton face as she'd won on mistress more, but 
she is so like her father, poor child ! She's sweet 
enough, I'm sure, but it ain't like having one of the 
real old stock in the house when you see her going 
about it with her light hair and pale face." 

" No, there's truth in that, but she is one of the 
old stock, and she's got a look of them sometimes 
when she gets a bit spirited — which ain't very often, 
certainly." 

Elsie was a great deal too happy to guess what an 
interesting subject of conversation she was to the old 
butler and his wife. Her aunt said very little to her. 
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but she felt that she was nearer to her heart's love 
than she had ever been before ; and something told 
her that if she could once get firmly fixed there she 
need not fear being turned out again. 

She always dined with her aunt at half-past seven ; 
and when Susie was doing her hair for dinner she 
felt as if she could not keep in her new happiness — 
particularly as from having no companions she often 
talked to Susie, and in fact made a kind of confidante 
of her. Happily for Elsie, Susie was a Christian girl, 
and she always tried to give the best advice she 
could, and never forgot her position ; so that she had 
a very good influence over Elsie, and was a true 
friend to her. 

She saw that Elsie looked unusually happy, and she 
burned to ask her the cause, but she always liked 
Elsie to give her confidence. At last Elsie could 
keep it in no longer. " Oh, Susie," she said, ** I feel 
almost afraid to tell you how happy I am. I've had 
such a nice time with auntie. I've been on her lap 
all the afternoon, though I am a big girl. There ! 
What do you think of that > " 

"Well, I am pleased, missy. Now, haven't I 
always told you as she's good at heart, and that 
she wanted getting at } and now you see I am 
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right. Well, I am very glad, and that's certain, 
missy." 

" Do you think there's any fear auntie will change, 
Susie ? I feel so afraid; and yet if I try to please 
her, I have a sort of feeling that she won't." 

"Oh no, missy. I'm certain, once in her heart 
you'd never be put out ; the trouble is to get in ; and 
now you're there you needn't fear." 

" I think auntie is so pretty, considering she's 
rather old : don't you, Susie ? " 

" Dear me, missy ! mistress isn't old at all : people 
aren't thought old till they're nigh on forty, or a good 
bit over it. I daresay when I'm forty I shan't think 
that old either. Now, there's my Aunt Jane — she's 
as hale and hearty, and can do a day's work as well 
as anybody." 

" I only said auntie was rather old, Susie. I don't 
suppose she's more than thirty ; but that seems old to 
me, you see." 

Susie laughed. " Well, miss, I'm twenty-nine, so 
I shall be old soon, according to you ; but I know 
mistress isn't that yet. I believe she's only just 
turned of twenty-eight. Why, Mrs. Johnson said the 
other day she didn't look a bit older than when she 
came of age." 
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Elsie felt very uncomfortable. She saw through the 
glass that Susie looked very red. What was she to do ? 

** I don't think you look a bit old, Susie, nor 
auntie either ; only I thought auntie must be rather 
old, as she is my aunt, and I am only twelve. But 
she is very pretty," continued Elsie hurriedly, wishing 
to turn the conversation. 

" Oh, beautiful ! " said Susie, brightening up. For 
to tell the truth she had felt quite miserable at the 
idea of being considered old, even by a child ; for she 
was engaged to be married, and she knew that it 
could not come off for a year or two: and what would 
her Tom think if she got old in the meantime ? But 
she seldom talked to Elsie about her lover, and Elsie 
knew little more about him than the bare fact of his 
existence. 

Elsie ran downstairs to the drawing-room with 
very different feelings to those she generally had. 
She quite looked forward to seeing her aunt again, 
and yet she was half afraid lest any change should 
have come over her, and she should not find her as 
nice as she had been in the study. 

Miss Hamilton was standing by the fire as Elsie 
entered, and she was struck with her beauty. She 
quite wondered how it was she had never realized it 
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SO much before. She went quietly up and stood 
beside her, just venturing very shyly to put her 
hand in her aunt's. 

Miss Hamilton started, and then looking at Elsie 
kindly, said, " I did not hear you come in, child. 
What a little mouse you are ! " 

" But I don't think mice are so very quiet, auntie, 
they make such a noise in my work-room. Even 
Cordie gets excited sometimes, and it takes a great 
deal to rouse her." 

Elsie felt as if she was quite talkative, for she 
seldom made long speeches to her aunt; so as she did 
not immediately get an answer she looked up and 
saw she was quite pale, with a distressed expression 
in her face. Elsie was too wise to say anything, 
but she felt sad again. Was her aunt, lately so 
kind, going to get hard and cross ? But at dinner- 
time she found she was very sweet, though she hardly 
spoke all the time, and Elsie thought she looked 
very unhappy. 

Poor child, her heart sank within her ; she longed 
for love and sympathy with an inexpressible longing, 
and she was so full of her own disappointment that 
she did not think that her aunt was perhaps needing 
comfort more than she did. 
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They went into the drawing-room after dessert, 
and Elsie played to her aunt, as she usually did after 
dinner. Generally she only got blamed, but this 
evening she was delighted to hear her aunt say she 
thought she had improved. She was so pleased that 
she felt quite happy again, and she said good-night, 
and left the room in good spirits. 

As she was going upstairs she met Jones, the foot- 
man, with a note for her. She took it and ran quickly 
to her room to read the treasure. It was a note from 
her one friend, Reginald Campbell, with a roll of 
manuscript. The note asked her to meet him in the 
wood, where they would read their essays and talk 
about them. 

The truth was, that as they were of an inquiring 
turn of mind, and as they could not often meet, 
they had instituted a sort of Mutual Improvement 
Society, of which they were the only members. 
They took it in turn to choose the subjects, and then 
they wrote, and afterwards commented upon each 
other's work. They had a notion of getting the best 
of their essays published, if possible, as soon as they 
reached man's and woman's estate. In the meantime 
they criticised each other, and waited as patiently 
as could be expected for that happy time to come. 
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Elsie was delighted at the thought of seeing 
Reginald. She took a peep at his essay, and 
then she ran upstairs to see her pets before Susie 
came to brush her hair. She always went to see them 
the last thing before she was undressed, though " the 
lets " by that time were limited to Polly and Dolly, 
Ihe parrot and canary. Cordie and Frisky had 
generally been taken to their sleeping apartments, as 
they were not allowed the pleasure of remaining " at 
home" ; but they were both very sly, and if it were 
at all possible by a series of deceits and impudences 
to get back again they did so, though they trembled 
if they heard any one but the dear mistress coming 
near. 

To-night Cordie had managed to squeeze herself 
through her bedroom window, as it was open a little 
way, and by dint of great care she had got back home, 
so that Elsie saw her, or rather a piece of her tail, 
under the sofa cushion. 

" Oh you naughty old cat ! " she said : " Tm afraid 
you are getting to be very demoralized, as auntie 
would call it ;" but as Elsie scolded she squeezed and 
stroked Cordie so beautifully that she felt any amount 
of frights and any number of cooks and kitchen-maids 
were to be braved for such a petting. 

2 
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" Now go to sleep, Cordie, and get a beautifully 
glossy coat for to-morrow," said Elsie, giving her a 
final stroke. Then she went to Polly and Dolly, and 
bade them good-night. They were both very sleepy, 
but they each opened one eye and answered good- 
night in return. 

" Miss Elsie," said Susie, in a reproachful voice at 
the door, " Fve been waiting and waiting for you." 

" I'm quite ready," said Elsie, and she ran down 
before Susie, and was sitting by the fire with her 
dressing-gown on by the time Susie reached her 
room. 

" Dear me ! I've been waiting and waiting ever so 
long," said Elsie, laughing. 

Susie smiled kindly and shook her head. " Well, 
missy, I think you're near beside yourself this even- 
ing. I'm sure I wish you had more fun with young 
ladies of your own age." 

" I wish so too, Susie. Now, if I might only know 
those two nice girls at the rectory, how delightful it 
would be ! but auntie wouldn't let me go to tea when 
they invited me, and I'm afraid they will never ask 
me again. Do you think they will } " 

*' Oh yes, missy, I'm sure they would if you could get 
to know them. I hear tell in the village that they are 
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such kind sweet young ladies. They go about visiting 
the poor, though they *re not much older than you, and 
the poor people is that fond of them — ^why, I do be- 
lieve there's many and many a one would risk their 
lives for them." 

" Oh, I wish auntie would let me know them, and I 
do so wish she would let me visit the poor : I only 
know Meggie, and though she is a sweet little thing 
she is only one after all." 

" Aye, missy, * only one ' ; but you*re * only one,' and 
yet you wouldn't like the Lord Jesus to neglect you, or 
to think that as you were * only one,' it was not worth 
while looking after you. I don't mean to hurt your 
feelings," said Susie, seeing the colour mounting up on 
Elsie's cheeks, " but I want you to see how much good 
you may do by looking after one of Christ's lambs, 
and that it's worth while seeing after her happiness, 
just as much as it's worth while anybody's looking 
after yours. Don't you see what I mean, missy } " 

" Oh yes ! " said Elsie ; " I'm sorry I've neglected 
the poor little thing, but I felt so vexed only to know 
one poor girl ; but I shall remember what you say, 
Susie. I can't talk any more now, for I must read 
this paper of Reggy's — just fancy, Susie : I have got 
all this to read before to-morrow afternoon. Isn't it 
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a quantity ? " And Elsie showed Susie about twelve 
pages of closely written manuscript. 

" Dear me ! you don*t say so ! but it isn't for 
mistress you learn all that ?" 

" No indeed ! it*s for fun. We both write essays, 
and send them to each other. Then we meet to 
read and criticize them. I can't send mine, though, 
this time, because it's not done. When we are grown 
up we mean to publish them — that is, if anybody will 
have them. Reggy has fixed on the title already : it 
is to be * Essays by R. Campbell and E. Anderson 
on various subjects.' " 

"Dear me!" said Susie, "how wonderful; but I 
can't think how you can read that writing, missy." 

" It isn't easy, certainly, but if I can't make out a 
word I put in what I think it ought to be." 

" But where do you have all this talk ? " said Susie. 

" In our hut in the wood. It is such fun, I assure 
you ; it's just like a grown up woman and man talking ; 
we are quite grave, and don't laugh except there is 
any proper fun in the essays ; Reggy is most parti- 
cular that we should really be sensible and grave." 

" Does mistress know you go there ? " 

" No ! But do you think auntie would mind ? I've 
never told her anything about it. Of course, she 
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knows that Reggy is a friend of mine, but I 
never could tell her about the meeting when she 
was cross ; and now that she's kind I want to 
please her, but oh, I don't know how I could tell 
her about it " 

Susie considered. It was a difficult question ; but 
Miss Hamilton had always allowed Elsie to do what 
she liked in her play hours, and so Susie thought she 
need not at present tell her aunt, but she said she 
must not try to conceal what she did. 

" I feel so different about auntie now," said Elsie. 
**I used not to care whether I pleased her or not, 
but now I want to, and yet I'm frightened of her 
still." 

" You needn't be frightened, missy, I'm sure," said 
Susie; "mistress has always been very kind in her 
way : look at the pets she lets you have ; and then the 
attic upstairs she had got ready special for you, and 
she gave you that pretty bit of garden and your watch, 
and she's always lodking out for you to be comfort- 
able, and gives you lots of fruit and flowers, and I 
don't know what." 

" Oh yes, Susie, I know all that ; but I used often 
to feel that I'd rather have a good hug and kiss and 
loving words and smiles, like Meggie's mother gives 
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hei^, than all the care and the presents and things 
auntie gave me ; but now, oh ! it will be too much 
happiness if she keeps kind and loves me. Ah, 
Susie I I feel as if it were too good to last. I daren't 
think of what she*ll be like in the morning." 

The tears were in Susie's eyes, and for a minute 
she did not speak ; then she said, " I wish you'd pray, 
missy, that she may keep on loving you, and then 
try hard to do all you can to make her love you. 
' Praying and working,' mother used to say, ' did 
wonders,' and I'm sure I've found it so. Only you 
must really trust in God, missy, and not give way to 
feeling as if He couldn't help you, as you said one 
day you did." 

" Oh ! I should like to pray, if you think it would 
do any good. Have you had your prayers answered, 
Susie ? " said Elsie, turning right round and getting a 
look at her. 

"Yes, missy, many and many a time. They 
always are answered, I know, missy, though not 
always as I might think best ; but then they are as 
God thinks best, and what can be better than that ? 
But often and often God, in His goodness, has let me 
see my prayers answered, so as I could say, 'There, 
that was direct' from God.' Oh, missy ! it was as if 
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He had given me the answer with His hand, so 
wonderful it's been." 

"Well, I will pray, Susie, and I'll pray that I may 
believe. Couldn't I pray for that ? " 

" Oh yes, missy ! as a man prayed in the blessed 
Gospel, — ' Lord, I believe ; help Thou my unbelief 
You see, missy, he didn't believe enough, and so he 
prayed that he might believe more." 

That night Elsie prayed as she had never prayed 
before. 
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CHAPTER II. 

REGINALD. 

'THHE next day Elsie went to keep her appoint- 
-■■ ment with Reggy in the wood. It was a 
lovely February afternoon, and Elsie felt in high 
spirits. She had Cordie with her in a basket : as the 
essays were on the feline species, Reggy had sug- 
gested in his note that Cordie would make a happy 
illustration of the tiger tribe ; but as Cordie scratched 
and mewed, Elsie thought she was a most unhappy 
one, and as she was heavy, too, she heartily wished 
she had been left behind. However Cordie's struggles 
and heavy weight had the effect of keeping Elsie 
warm, so that when she reached the meeting-place 
she was all a-glow. Reggy was waiting, and looking 
rather impatient. 

" You're a quarter of an hour late," he said, " but I 
suppose it*s that Mrs. Cordelia ; I wish I had remera- 
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bered she'd be such a weight, — I should have liked 
to carry her for you." 

" Oh, never mind !" said Elsie, pleased to have con- 
sideration, " I don't mind at all now it's over ; and 
auntie wants you to come and have tea with me to- 
night, so that you will carry her back for me." 

Reggy looked quite astonished. " You don't mean 
to say she has asked me to tea ? What's up now } " 

Elsie laughed. " I think it's better to go up than 
down. I've been going up lately, and that's how it 
is auntie asked you, for she is so much kinder to me 
now. I love her dearly." 

" Whew ! " whistled Reggy. " That's a new tune 
anyhow : how did it come about ? " 

Then Elsie gave a slight sketch of the reconcilia- 
tion, leaving out the part that had been most delight- 
ful to her — the lying in her aunt's arms. She merely 
said, " It was a delicious time, and I love auntie dearly 
now. Please, Reggy," she continued, pleadingly, 
" don't call her an old woman ; she really is not old ; 
only twenty-eight ; Susie says so, and I love her, and 
don't wish to hear anything against her." 

*' Very well," said Reggy, rather sulkily, " you 
needn't fear I shall go on at her ; but of course it's 
quite a Hew tune, and I don't say I shall sing much to 
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it yet ; however don*t forget your old friends, I say ; 
and here, let's 'begin at once, or we shan't have much 
time4br the essays." 

There was the hut near, which one of the gardeners 
had built for them of branches and fern, and here they 
retired for the consideration of the important essays. 

It certainly was cold, and Cordie seemed to think 
so, for she would lie coiled up on her mistress's lap, 
although Reggy was anxious that she should stand 
in the middle of the hut for an illustration to his 
essay, which was especially about tigers, lions, and 
leopards. However, as Cordie would insist on being 
comfortable, Reggy proceeded to read. 

Elsie knew it almost off by heart, but she listened 
attentively, looking forward all the time to reading 
her own. Reginald had certainly made it very 
interesting ; he had not given much time to the 
natural history, but he had collected together all the 
anecdotes he could find. He wound up with a bril- 
liant tale of a fight between a lion and a tiger. 

Elsie praised the essay very much, and said she 
was sure it was worthy to be published in one of the 
first magazines of the day. 

" No," said Reginald, " one could not expect that ; 
but I think it's the best I've* written ; it's such a 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



REGINALD. 2/ 

splendid subject. I only wisH I lived in India, where 
I could go and hunt Wouldn't I send you home a 
lot of skins ? Enough to make a carpet for your 
room, and some to spare, I dare say." 

Elsie smiled to herself, for, though she had a great 
respect for Reginald's talents, she did not think he 
had a great amount of courage ; but though she was 
quietly amused she did not betray it, but thanked 
him for his kind intentions. 

Then she read her essay. It was nervous work 
after Reginald's brilliant descriptions ; especially as 
she had looked at the feline species chiefly in 
reference to cats, — and in fact she had been surprised 
to find that lions belonged to the feline tribe at all, 
though she carefully kept that to herself. She had 
written a very careful account of the different kinds 
of cats ; shorter descriptions of the tiger, etc. ; the 
lion had been omitted altogether until Reginald's 
essay arrived, when she found "that noble animal," 
as Reginald called him, formed a large portion of the 
theme ; then she immediately added on a piece about 
him, which she felt was the weak part of her work. 

Reginald listened very patiently to Elsie's rather 
dry descriptions ; but he brightened up at the capital 
stories she had strung together about her beloved 
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cats ; he then looked forward with a greater degree 
of interest to the anecdotes of tigers and lions, etc. ; 
but there was not one. The essay finished with the 
moral reflection, that if tigers and lions would be 
as gentle and loveable as Cordelia they would be 
much better liked, and they would also lead much 
more peaceful lives. 

Reginald roared with laughter at the finish, and 
thought that part would not do to be published ; the 
rest, he condescended to say, was not bad for a girl. 

Elsie felt disappointed ; she really thought it was 
the best essay she had ever written, but she did not 
say so. 

" Now I propose we have a good brisk walk," said 
Reginald. ** We shall just have an hour and a half 
before it is dark. I suppose youVe got to be in by 
five." 

*' Oh yes ! I must get home before it's at all dark. 
What shall we do with Cordie ? — she'll be so cold in 
the hut by herself." 

" Oh no ! she'll be warm enough ; we'll call for her 
on our way back : now come along. Let's have a race." 

So off they set at such a pace that they reached 
the high road in twenty minutes. As soon as 
they had gone a little way along it they met some 
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large caravans, and to their delight and astonish- 
ment one of them was drawn by an elephant. 

" Why, it's a wild beast show, I do declare," said 
Reginald. " Oh, if we could only see the lions and 
tigers we should never forget what we read. Father 
always says there's nothing like seeing a thing to 
make you remember it." 

" It would be nice," said Elsie ; "but they wouldn't 
show them to us, and auntie would never let me go 
in the village." 

" How much money have you got with you ? I've 
two shillings. I daresay for two shillings or two 
shillings and sixpence they'd let us see at least the 
lions and tigers." 

" I've five shillings," said Elsie ; " so I can lend you 
what you want." 

" I think you'd better ask," said Reginald ; " these 
sort of people often attend more to a woman than a 
man." 

" Oh no ! I can't ask ; I shall run back into the 
wood if you won't do that." 

So Reginald put on a bold front, and went up to 
one of the men. 

" What would you let us see the lions and tigers 
for ? I suppose you've got them ? 
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" Oh aye, master ! every creature as ever was weVe 
got ; but ye can't see 'em now ; we's going to th* 
village, and there ye can see 'em all to-morrow; 
there'll be a bootiful band a-playing, and it'll be a 
foine soight, I tell ye." 

" But we can't come to see them in the village ; 
this young lady's aunt is the greatest lady in the 
parish, and she wouldn't let her go, and I couldn't 
very well either. We'd give you two shillings each 
to let us have a peep at the lions and tigers." 

The man opened his eyes very wide, and looked at 
Elsie as if she were the queen. 

" Well, I'll speak to the master ; he's back there, 
a-riding of a camel." 

Elsie and Reginald slowly followed. Elsie had a 
doubt as to whether her aunt would like her to see 
the animals even out of the village ; but her curio- 
sity was aroused to such an extent by the sight of 
the elephant and camel, that she felt as if she could 
not give up the pleasure. 

After a consultation, the master beckoned Regi- 
nald, and said for three shillings each he would let 
them see the lions, tigers, and leopards. 

Reginald hesitated at the price, but Elsie was 
determined not to lose the chance of such a treat, 
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SO she said, "I'll pay my five shillings towards it, 
so do let us see them." 

Then the whole caravan was stopped, the six 
shillings paid, and Reginald and Elsie waited im- 
patiently for a s^ht of the wonderful animals. 
They were soon ready, and Elsie ascended the 
steps with trembling feet to see the lions first. 

She was delighted, and so was Reginald. They 
had never seen any wild animals before, and Reginald 
pointed out with a great show of learning the splen- 
did mane and powerful paws, etc., and then he re- 
peated one or two of his most exciting anecdotes, 
so that Elsie was not sorry to get out of the caravan. 
They then went to the tigers, and Elsie whispered to 
Reginald not to repeat any stories about them, she got 
so frightened. So, though he pointed out the character- 
istics, he denied himself the pleasure of narrating the 
exploits of the creatures. But there was a Frenchman 
in the company whose special office it was to play with 
the tigers and lions, and when he saw how interested 
Reginald and Elsie were, he came and got into the 
tigers' den. Elsie was dreadfully frightened ; she 
entreated the man to come out, but he only 
smiled at her, and showed more and more what 
little fear he had of the creatures. 
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At last one of the tigers became very much ex- 
cited, and there was a sudden crash. Elsie did not 
know how she did it, but she was out of the caravan 
in an instant, and Reginald tumbling after her. Then 
there was a great outcry, for one of the tigers had 
escaped; he had leaped with great force against a 
trap-door, which had been insecurely fastened, and 
he was hurrying down the high road. Elsie felt 
as if she were losing her senses, she was so fright- 
ened ; but one of the men hustled them into the 
monkey caravan, where, amid the most dreadful 
odours, they listened to the pursuit of the tiger. 

At first there was shouting and bustle, and then 
hardly a sound, except the chattering of the monkeys, 
but Elsie was too frightened to care to be amused 
with them. After about half an hour they heard 
voices, and soon one ot the men came in to tell 
them that the tiger was captured ; but neither Regi- 
nald nor Elsie would move out of the den until 
they were told he was in safe custody. 

" How did you catch him ? *' said Reginald. 

" A pretty job it was," answered the man ; " and 
we should 'a had him over the country, but for- 
tunate he'd hurted hisself so he couldn't run ; then 
mouseur coaxed at him, and in one way and another 
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we got him quiet, and a good muzzle on, and he wur 
as quiet as a lamb." 

" I hope he's quite safe in his den though," said 
Elsie : she didn't believe in his lamb-like character.* 

" Oh aye, missy, safe enough, I warrant ye." 

Then the master of the show came forward, and 
with a polite bow said, " I hope, lady and gentle- 
man, as you'll make no mention of the little accident 
which has, occurred, as it might prejudice the vulgar 
mind of the village people if they heard of the slight 
delay on the roads/' 

"We shall say nothing at all about it," said 
Reginald ; " and it would be better for you not to 
mention that we have seen your animals." 

'* No, no ! under the rose — I understand you, sir," 
said the master, with a wink. " We understand each 
other, sir — nothing to be said by nobody." 

"Just so," said Reginald, with a manly air. 

" But," said Elsie, " you'll take great care the tiger 
does not get out again ; you see he might eat the 
people up." 

" Aye, aye," laughed the man; "I'll take mighty 
good care. No desire to be eat up myself, miss, eh.?" 

Elsie looked relieved, and said good-bye, and 
then as soon as the darkness hid them Reginald and 

3 
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Elsie ran as hard as they could, and never stopped 
except for breath until they reached the garden 
gate. 

They went quietly into the house and upstairs to 
Elsie's " home " room, where they found Susie poking 
the fire. She started with pleasure when she saw 
them. 

" Dear me, missy, I was getting terrible frightened ; 
I was just thinking I couldn't put off telling mistress 
any longer. What has kept you ? " 

Reginald gave Elsie a private shake of the head, 
which meant she was not to tell. 

"We've had an adventure, which I will tell you 
about afterwards, Susie ; we are quite well, and we 
want our tea so badly. Oh, what a good tea youVe 
got for us!" 

Then Elsie ran away to take off her things, and it 
was not long before she was seated at the table, pour- 
ing out large cups of tea, and looking very bright and 
happy. But Reggy seemed gloomy. 

" What is the matter } " asked Elsie, anxiously. 

" I don't want you to say anything about that 
affair with the tiger. Servants never can keep 
secrets, and if father heard about it I should catch it 
I can tell you." 
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" Oh, Reggy dear, you need not be afraid of my 
telling Susie ; I tell her my most private secrets, and 
she never says a word, and if I did not explain she 
might think she ought to say something to auntie, 
in duty I mean/' 

" Well, I do call this a jolly room," said Reggy, when 
he was cheered with the tea. " I wish I'd one only half 
the size : and you do just what you like here, I sup- 
pose ? " 

** Oh yes ! except my lessons, — I never like them, 
you know, and I prepare them here." 

" No, it*s not to be expected of a girl, but I should 
be glad enough to go to school. I think it would be 
dreadful to grow up and know no Latin or Greek ; all 
gentlemen ought to, you see, but what's a fellow to do 
when he's got no money and ho relations to help him } 
John says I ought to be getting on, and he's been very 
kind helping me, but it's slow work." 

" Dear me ! " said Elsie, " what is to be done ? won't 
you be a gentleman if you can't know Latin and Greek.? 
How dreadful ! " 

** Oh dear, yes ! I hope so," said Reggy, seeing he 
had made a great mistake. '* I meant every gentleman 
ought to know them ; it helps a man on in the world, • 
and gives him a better standing— -at least, so John says." 
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"Who is John?" said Elsie. 

" Why, the rector's eldest son, of course ; you don't 
mean to' say you don't know him even by sight ? " 

" No, I don't : how can I see anybody in that great 
pew all railed off and curtained ? It's only by sitting 
in one corner and making my neck ache I can see Mr. 
Seaton." 

" Pride must bear pain," answered Reggy, " and it 
would be pain to me not to see John in church, he's 
such a jolly fellow. Now, he's good without being 
mawkish, if you like ; none of your cant, but a straight 
up and down sort of fellow." 

" I hope you don't mean my cant," said Elsie in dis- 
may ; *' I didn't know I canted." 

Reggy laughed. " I shouldn't think you ever did, 
or I should not care much for you. The idea of 
your misunderstanding me like that ! " said Reginald, 
with another laugh. 

"Why will you keep laughing, Reggy.? Do go 
on about Mr. John." 

" Your sweet innocence was so refreshing, my dear. 
Well, to return ; John doesn't cant, but he talks a 
little, and works far more; he works ten to one 
of talking, and then he's not always at it like Miss 
Edmunds." 
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" I should SO like to know him," said Elsie ; " and the 
girls — oh, I should like to know them above all 
things ! I wish you'd tell them so, and perhaps they d 
call again to see me, and now auntie's kind I might 
get to know them." 

'^ Well, ril see what I can do, but mind I'm not to 
be turned overboard." 

*' As if I should !" said Elsie, and the tears started to 
her eyes. 

There was a loud knock at the door. Elsie almost 
jumped out of her seat, and Reggy turned pale, for he 
knew that knock too well. Before they had time to 
answer a woman entered, who was a sight to behold. 
She was a great tall woman more than six feet high, 
and stout in proportion, with grisly grey hair, which 
looked as if it could not be smooth, and large strong 
features. She wore a grey and blue striped petticoat, 
and a blue bedgown for a body, with a grey cloak 
fastened with a buckle and chain. Her boots, which 
were all visible, were great thick black leather ones, 
laced up the front like a man's. 

" Master Reggy," she said, " I declare you'll be th' 
breaking up o' me one o' these days ! Here I've been 
a-looking and a-hunting, and your ma's been crying 
and near a-screaming, and here you are seated as if 
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you was master of the house. Just you come this 
very minute home, or Til carry yen" 

Reggy turned scarlet, and Elsie looked frightened 
out of her wits. 

" Do be quiet, Madge," said Reggy ; " Til come. 
IVe only been having tea here." 

" Tea here ! and me been a-hunting and screech- 
ing till IVe no voice left ; and your ma's in a 
fit by this time, I know. Come on this very 
minute." 

Reggy knew it was no good refusing. He got up, 
looking daggers at Madge, then he said to Elsie, as 
he shook hands, " She is our horrid old servant. I 
must go, or she'll make such a row." 

As soon as the door was shut Madge put her hand 
on Reggy's arm. 

" Tm not going to have ye a-running off, master ; 
so come along of me ; 'ere, this way," she said, as she 
saw Reggy making for the front stairs, " these back 
uns is good enough for we, and we shan't be meeting 
of them powdered chaps." 

** I haven't said good-bye to Miss Hamilton. I 
tell you, I'll go down the front stairs, while you go 
the back way of course. I'll meet you in the 
earden." 
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" You'll not get out of my sight, master, Til tell ye. 
Ye don't think I've walked a couple of miles to let 
you slip out of my hands. No, no ! We'll both go 
the front way then, and I'll wait for you in the hall 
while ye goes in to make your manners." 

** No, no, Madge ! I'll go the back way then ; come 
along," he said, trying to drag her quickly away, in his 
horror at Miss Hamilton catching a glimpse of her. 

So they both went down the back way — Madge 
making such a noise with her heavy boots that Reggy 
went cold all over with fear lest one of the grand 
servants should appear. However, to his intense 
, relief, they got outside without being seen, as the 
servants were very merry, and did not hear them. 

As soon as they were out of the gardens Reggy 
tried to disengage himself from Madge, but she had 
fast hold of him. Then he lost all self-command, and 
began kicking her vigorously. 

" Let me go, you horrid old hag ! " he said, boiling 
over with rage. 

Madge did not say a word, but she just took him 
up in her arms, as if he had been a baby, and though 
he struggled hard he could not get away. He 
stormed away at her, but she did not seem to hear, 
and at last, finding struggles and impertinence had no 
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effect, he lay quietly in her arms until they got near 
his home. 

Then in a humble voice he said, " I say, Madge, 
please put me down ; you'll frighten mother, you know, 
if you carry me in, and I'll give you my word of 
honour Til come straight home with you." 

Madge gave a grunt, and set him down on his feet 
with such force that he thought his bones must be 
cracked ; however, he was thankful to be down at any 
price. 

And now to return to Elsie. She had such a shock 
that she felt as if she must open her heart to some 
one, and as she could not to her aunt she rang for 
Susie — a particular ring of the bell which she always 
knew was for her. As soon as she got upstairs she 
found Elsie crying bitterly, and when in dismay she 
asked the reason, Elsie poured out the story of the 
apparition, and how Reggy had been carried off. 

Susie stood by her dear missy, and stroked her 
hair with a hand as soft and gentle as any lady's. 
She felt very much inclined to laugh, for she knew 
Madge, and she could imagine the scene perfectly, 
but she would not smile while Elsie was in such 
trouble. 

'* Don't cry, missy," she said ; " Madge has got a 
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kind heart for all her roughness, and she'll not 
harm the young gentleman. She's real fond of him, 
I know, and I dare say she was only a bit put out 
with coming two miles to look after him, when she's 
all the work of the house to do, washing and all. 
How she found the way in and upstairs I can't 
think." 

" You really believe she won't murder him," said 
Elsie, getting a little more comforted. 

" Dear me ! no, missy ; she wouldn't hurt him 
on no account. Why, when those children have 
been sick I've known her be as tender as — as a 
woman I was going to say — but as any woman could 
be, that's for certain." 

" Oh, I'm so glad ! " said Elsie ; " Reggy looked so 
frightened, that I got trembling all over. I didn't 
know you knew anything about them." 

'* Yes, I think I know a great deal more than you 
do, missy. Mrs. Campbell's father was the rector in 
our village, and I was home when she was married 
to Mr. Campbell, and though I was a little girl 
I remember the arches and merry-makings quite 
well. The rector was not at all pleased, they said, 
for Mr. Campbell was poor, though well born, and 
she had nothing either, so they are very poor, and 
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they came to live here for cheapness, I believe. That's 
how it is they've only Madge. They went to Canada 
after they were married, and picked her up there. 
I think IVe heard tell that Mrs. Campbell found her 
nearly starving and very ill, and she nursed her, and 
then took her to live with her, and there she's been 
ever since. She can't do too much for any of them, 
but she's a queer woman, and most odd in her ways 
and dress, and them she won't alter for nobody. 
So they just put up with her, and glad they are to 
have such a woman, I believe." 

'* Really, I couldn't have believed any one could 
get interested in a woman like that," said Elsie; 
" but I shan't mind her now, only I hope she won't 
come here much : for what would auntie say } And 
the servants would laugh at her, wouldn't they ? " 

" Well, missy, it isn't easy to help it certainly. I 
don't think mistress would mind, though she must 
have seen her, for I know she's called there. She 
wouldn't let you 'sociate with Master Reggy if she 
didn't think him good enough for you." 

" Isn't it funny people not being good enough to 
associate with in this world, Susie, when you say we 
must all live together in heaven ? " 

" All as gets there, missy ; but we shan't all get 
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there, I'm afraid, and certain those who do get there 
will be all alike ; except, Fve heard the rector say he 
thinks, as them as leads the holiest lives here will 
have the greatest glory there." 

"Well, Susie, if I only just get inside heaven I 
shall be thankful. It seems as much as a little girl 
like me can do." 

" Oh, missy ! " said Susie, earnestly ; " there's many 
a little girl less than you has got a high place there, 
and has took others with her.** 

" Really and truly, Susie," said Elsie, " I wish I 
could." 

"You can, missy, if you'll come to Jesus first 
yourself, and then try to show others the way." 

Elsie was very quiet for a minute or two, and Susie 
did not speak. At last she said, — 

"Yes, I should like to come; but how can I, 
Susie.?" 

"Just go and ask Jesus to make you His child, 
and pray that you may believe. He will. There's 
no doubt He will, if you ask Him in faith." 

" I won't forget what you've said, Susie ; I like you 
to teach me. I don't know what I should do without 
you." 

Susie looked very pleased, and then said, — . 
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" You haven't told me about your adventure, 
missy ; and I'm anxious to know what it was." 

Elsie coloured painfully, for she guessed that Susie 
would not approve of it. Then she told her all 
about it. Susie looked horrified when she came to 
the tiger escaping. 

" Oh, missy, how dreadful ! suppose he had eaten 
you up, and you disobeying of mistress too ; for you 
know she wouldn't have liked you to go to them 
shows. She told you so once." 

" No, Susie. I knew it was wrong, and I'm very 
thankful that we escaped. I'll never do it s^ain, 
I'll promise you, and you'll not say anything about 
it, will you ? because Reggy would get into such a 
scrape." , ' 

" And so would you, missy, for the matter of that. 
It was very wrong of Master Reginald ; and very 
wrong of you, missy, I must say. You must 
promise me faithfully not to go near them shows 
again." 

"Yes, I will, Susie. I promise you I'll not go 
again without auntie's leave." 

" It's when temptations come like that, missy, that 
you ought to look up for strength to resist ; you can't 
do it of yourself." 
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" No ; I will try and remember, Susie ; I really 
will." 

" And where did you put the poor cat, missy ? " 

" Oh, Susie ! " said Elsie, in horror, " I quite for- 
got about her. Why, we shut her up in the hut. Oh, 
what shall I do ? Poor Cordie ! she will be frozen to 
death.'* 

" No, missy ; not if I fetch her. I'll go as soon as 
you are ready." 

Elsie was quickly in bed, and then Susie went to 
fetch Cordie. There was no sleep for Elsie until she 
knew the cat was safe and eating a good supper; 
then she went to sleep, and dreamt of wild beasts, 
angry women, and starving cats, so that she was not 
sorry when it was time to get up. 

For some days after this it was very wet, and Elsie 
could not go out at all, except just a little on the 
long walk, which was all gravel, and dried quickly. 
She was very dull indeed ; although she was much 
happier than she had been, for her aunt was still 
kind, but very quiet; in fact, she seemed quieter 
than ever. Then Elsie was thinking much about 
Susie's words. She had prayed a great deal, but 
she did not feel any happier; in fact, she thought 
she felt more unhappy. She kept thinking how 
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naughty she was, especially in not having been 
to see poor Meggie lately, when she knew she was 
longing for her to go. She felt so sorry she had not 
been before the wet weather set in. This weighed 
so much on her mind that she did not think she 
could be happy until she had been to see Meggie. 
So when she woke one morning and found it fine 
and frosty she was quite delighted. 

" I am going to see Meggie to-day, Susie ; and I 
think I shall take my little Testament to read to her, 
if you think she won't laugh at me." 

" Laugh at you ! — dear me ! no, missy ; her mother 
often reads to her, and she reads herself too, only 
she's not a good scholar, and so she has to spell out 
the big words." 

" Perhaps I could teach her to read better, Susie. 
Oh, wouldn't that be fun ! I'll ask her if I should." 

** That would be nice, missy ; but you mustn't get 
tired, for she'd be disappointed if you gave up." 

** Oh dear no ! I shan't get tired, it will be 
delightful. I must go this minute and look out one 
of my spelling-books." 

So in the afternoon Elsie set out. The cottage 
was near one of the park gates, and a very pretty 
place it was. Even in winter it looked pretty, but in 
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summer it was perfectly lovely. And here lived 
Meggie and her mother, who was a widow. They 
were pretty well off for poor people, and they would 
have been very happy if it had not been that Meggie 
had hurt her back with carrying a baby for a neigh- 
bour, and now she was so ill that she had always to 
be lying down. 

As Elsie neared the garden gate her heart began 
to beat painfully. She was afraid to see Meggie*s 
reproachful eyes, and she felt almost inclined to go 
back, but remembering Susie's advice about praying 
for help in little troubles, she lifted up her heart for 
courage, and then she felt less frightened, and step- 
ping quickly forward she gave a little knock with the 
green knocker at the door. 

"Why, it*s missy from the 'all!" said Mrs. Edwards. 
" I do be glad to get sight on you again. Meggie's 
been pinin' and pinin' for a sight on you. Haven't 
you, Meggie ? " 

Meggie smiled, but she didn't say a word, except 
" I am glad to see you, missy." Then as she had 
raised herself too high in her surprise, she sank down 
exhausted with the effort. 

Elsie sat quite still, feeling very uncomfortable, 
and the mother stood by with a sad look in her face. 
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Neither of them spoke till Meggie opened her eyes, 
and then seeing the earnest sympathetic looks, she 
said, "Tm better now, mother, thank you." Then 
the mother kissed her, and left the two girls alone. 

" Fm so sorry you're so ill, Meggie," said Elsie ; 
" do you think you're worse ? " 

" Oh no, missy ! I was only so pleased it was 
you that I raised myself too high, and then the pain 
taked me so ; but Til be better soon. How are you, 
missy ? " 

" Fm very well, thank you : Fm so sorry it's so long 
since IVe been to see you, but I hope now to come 
often; and wouldn't it be nice if I taught you to 
read properly ? " 

Meggie's dark blue eyes shone with pleasure. 

" Oh yes, missy, that would be fine, for then you'd 
come pretty often, wouldn't you." 

"Yes, or you'd forget what I taught you," said 
Elsie, looking brighter. 

" Mother's so down-hearted about me, as it makes 
me feel worse. She's always a-crying to herself in 
the back kitchen, and then she comes in and pre- 
tends she's quite cheerful like ; but I can see what 
she's been doing of, it do worry me so, and I don't 
like to tell her I knows ; but it '11 do her good 
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your coming, missy; it always do cheer her like 
when I gets some one to sit with me a bit, and you 
of all others." 

" I'm vei'y glad, Meggie ; I shall try and come 
very often ; though Tm sure I can't do much good." 

**0h yes, missy. It's so nice to be thought of: 
I often lie and think of you and all you said and 
what you wore — everything new to me, missy ; and 
you do read so beautiful. I was almost afeared you'd 
forgot me, though," said Meggie, with a shy look at 
Elsie. 

Elsie coloured. *' No, I hadn't forgotten you, dear 
Meggie, but — but I don't think I can tell you what I 
was going to say, Meggie. Do you mind } " 

" I should 'a liked to have heard, missy, but never 
mind. I don't care if you'll come to me oftener now ; 
that will be nice." 

"Shall I read to you, Meggie.? I brought my 
Testament to-day: should you like it as well as a 
story-book ?" 

"Oh yes, missy, a good deal better, particular as 
you'll read it hopeful like." 

So Elsie began : she read her favourite history of 
Samuel's childhood, beginning at the commence- 
ment of the story, and not stopping till she reached 

4 
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the end. Then she looked up and caught Meggie's 
eyes fixed on her. 

"That's nice," she said, "that's what I says con- 
tinual : ' Speak, Lord, for Thy servant heareth.' It's 
so beautiful to be told what to do; when I wants 
help I says that, and I gets told. It's such a help, 
particular as poor mother frets so bad, and wants 
such lots o' comfort She do feel it so my being so 
bad." 

" But it's worse for you," said Elsie, " because you 
can't get about." 

" Oh no, missy, it ain't, because I lie here and feel so 
happy, though the pain is bad sometimes, but mother, 
she's never happy many minutes, I do believe ; I wish 
she were." 

" But doesn't it make you very gloomy, Meggie ? " 

" Well, it does now and again, but then I soon thinks 
of the Lord Jesus, so bright and so caring, and of the 
house He's preparing for me, and that takes it all away; 
and even mother smiles sometimes when she sees me 
so cheerful like." 

Just then there was a gentle knock at the door. 
Elsie opened it, and to her surprise and perplexity 
there were the Seaton girls. 

" How do you do ? " they said to Elsie " We have 
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come to see Meggie," said Nina, the eldest ; " we did 
not know you visited her." 

" I have not been very often," said Elsie, colouring. 

They were all much too shy to say more, ex- 
cept Meggie, who tried to talk. Elsie thought she had 
better leave, though she wished she could think of 
something to say and not feel so stupidly shy ; she 
longed so much to know the Seatons, and here 
was a good opportunity of getting a little acquainted. 
But they all sat growing very uncomfortable, so Elsie 
said good-bye, and left full of excitement and disap- 
pointment. 
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CHAPTER III. 

A SERENADE. 

" /^H Mamma, who do you think we saw at 

^-^ Meggie*s ? Quess now, do guess," said Adie 
Seaton. 

" How am I to know, my dear ? — somebody out of 
the common, I suppose — Emily Arnold ?" 

"No!" 

"Amelia?" 

"No!" 

" Well, I can't guess ; I give it up." 

" Elsie Anderson I We were so surprised, and she 
was so nice, and looked so pretty, didn't she, Nina ? " 

" Yes," said Nina, warmly. " Fm sure she's a dear 
little thing, and I do feel so sorry for her, shut up in 
that lonely house, all ghosts and goblins : how dreadful 
it must be ! " 

Mrs. Seaton laughed. " My dear, you must not ex- 
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aggerate ; I dare say Elsie is much happier than you 
think she is " 

"Oh no, mamma, she isn't indeed. Reggy says 
she is miserable, perfectly miserable, and if it were 
not for his visits he thinks she would go mad." 

" I think he probably attaches too much importance 
to his visits, my dear ; besides, if he really fears such a 
thing why hasn't he been lately to see Elsie ? You know 
he told you he had not been for more than a week." 

" Oh, I had forgotten that ; well, I'suppose he thinks 
she wouldn't go mad in a week. Anyhow, mamma, 
it must be dreadful to live alone with that proud stiff 
Miss Hamilton, and to have no friends but Reggy, 
and he is only a boy !" 

"He wouldn't be complimented if he heard you, 
Nina," said Adie. " My opinion is there's some mys- 
tery about his not having been, because he is generally 
so grand in letting us know when he is going to meet 
Elsie ; he said nothing about it this afternoon." 

*' Why isn't Elsie allowed to know us, mamma ? " 
said Nina, when Adie had left the room. 

" I am not sure, dear, except I think it may be that 
I was very intimate with her poor mother, and so I 
think Miss Hamilton is afraid of her making our 
acquaintance." 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



54 A SERENADE. 

"Oh mamma! — you knew her mother and never 
told me before ! fancy that ! what news ! Do tell 
me all about her." 

" No, dear, it would not be kind to do that ; as long 
as Miss Hamilton does not wish the subject talked 
about, so long it is right to be silent." 

Nina felt as if she must know, but Mrs. Seaton never 
allowed her daughters to tease her into saying or 
doing anything she thought best left undone or unsaid, 
and therefore she knew she must wait. 

An hour later Nina was alone in the schoolroom, 
when her youngest brother Tom came scrambling in 
through the window. 

" I say, what dumps we are in, with our hands up 
to our face, in such a moping fashion ! What's up 
now, Nina } " 

" I was thinking about Elsie ; I do want to know 
her so ; mamma thinks Miss Hamilton does not wish 
it : isn't it tiresome ? " 

" Well, and why not ? I'm sure we're quite as good 
as she is," said Tom, colouring. 

" Oh, it isn't that ; mamma says she used to know 
her mother, and that is why she thinks Miss Hamilton 
does not wish us to know Elsie." 

"Well, that's good! and Elsie's mother Miss Ham- 
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ilton's own sister too. It's all stupid nonsense. I 
mean to know Elsie anyhow. What harm can there 
be ? She's a jolly little thing, and I don't see why 
Reggy should have her all to himself. I shouldn't 
mind, only he's so stuck up about it, and so mys- 
terious, it riles a fellow." 

"That's a good reason for wanting to know her, 
certainly," said Nina, laughing ; " but seriously, Tom, 
you must not do anything rash." 

" Oh you old grandmother ! just because you're a 
year older than I am you always think you may 
preach. You only number fourteen summers, my dear, 
as Miss Edmunds would say." 

"You are not to imitate Miss Edmunds, sir,"said Nina, 
trying to look prim, but with her eyes dancing with fun. 

" Enough ! " said Tom, scrambling out as he came 
in. "I shall transfer my attentions to your younger 
and less preaching sister." 

Nina was well satisfied that her second dose had 
acted so well, for she wanted a little quiet time to 
learn her lessons. 

Tom went to look for Adie, and found her in the 
dining-room reading a story-book. 

" Do you know where my banjo is, Adie ? I want 
it particularly." 
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" Whatever do you want it for ? " said Adie, looking 
surprised. " You haven't used it for ages." 

" Never mind, I want it now ; do you know where 
it is.?" 

" It's upstairs in the box-room ; but do tell me 
what you want it for," said Adie, pleadingly. 

" It's a secret, my dear ; and little girls can't keep 
secrets." 

" Oh yes, I can, and I'm not a little girl, indeed. 
Do tell me, dear Tom," said Adie, coaxingly. 

**Oh yes! I'm 'dear Tom' when you want to 
get anything out of me. Well, will you mend the 
strings for me ? and then if you promise you'll tell 
nobody, not even Nina, I'll tell you." 

" Yes, I'll mend it, and I won't tell." 

" Then," said Tom, growing very hot as the awk- 
wardness of the confession struck him, "I'm going to 
play to-night under Elsie's window. It'll be a lark, and I 
can't bear that fellow Reggy having it all his own way." 

Adie shrieked with laughter, till Tom heartily 
wished he had not told her. 

" ril never tell you anything again," he said, " if 
you behave in that insane way." 

Adie was afraid she would hear no more, so she 
restrained herself. 
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" I couldn't help laughing, Tom, just to fancy you 
singing under a girl's window ! Why, the servants 
would wake and find you out, and then mamma would 
hear of it, and she'd be so angry/* 

" Nonsense ! mother understands a lark better than 
that, though of course I don't want her to know of it ; 
she'd stop me." 

Adie had not the moral courage to say that she was 
sure her mother would not like it ; she was too much 
afraid of losing her brother's confidence, so she merely 
said, " Well, shall we go upstairs ? " 

" Yes," said Tom ; " come along." 

So upstairs they went, and the banjo was mended 
with much merriment. 

Adie could not quite keep in her mischief. " Are 
you going to sing one of your nigger songs, Tom ? " 
she said as gravely as possible. 

" Well," said Tom, getting hot, " I'm not going to 
sing one of the rowdy-dowdy ones, of course ; but I 
thought that little one would do I learnt last, don't 
you?" 

" Oh, very nicely," said Adie, with a merry twinkle 
in her eye. 

" I know you're making fun of me, old girl ; but 
look here, if you were alone in this house with a cross 
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patch of an aunt, wouldn't you like a fellow to sing 
to you — there now ? " 

" Oh, I'm sure I should very much." 

" Very well ; why should you try and make me give 
it up ? " 

** Do as you like, Tom, only don't get into a scrape 
over it," said Adie, not daring to tell him what she 
really thought about it. 

So when all was quiet, about twelve o'clock at night, 
Tom set out. Adie saw him go, for she could not 
sleep. As it was a bright moonlight night she watched 
him out of the garden gate, and then went back 
to bed with a sad heart, wishing she had had courage 
to prevent his going. 

But on Tom went, thinking of nothing but the 
fun of a little adventure, and of the delight of out- 
doing Reggy in attention to the " mysterious lady," 
as Elsie was often called by the village folks. He 
felt quite sure which was her window. Yes, it was that 
one with the blind a little drawn up. So he stood 
under the shadow of some high shrubs and began to 
sing. He burst out laughing to himself at first, it 
seemed so ludicrous, and he had never been guilty 
of such a peculiar adventure as this. However, he 
must go on with it ; besides, it would be great fun to 
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see Elsie's head peeping out ; so he began again, and 
this time, warming up, he was getting on nicely, when, 
stopping to take breath, he thought he heard some one 
else singing. He listened, — but no, it could not be ; 
so he began again, louder than before, to keep his 
courage up, for he felt rather nervous ; he knew it 
was said there were ghosts about ; but at all events 
he would sing so loud that Elsie must wake, so louder 
and louder he sang. All of a sudden the window 
went up, and not the pretty Elsie, but the old butler 
appeared, with an old blunderbuss in his hand; and 
his nightcap shaking with rage. 

Tom did not wait for a second look ; he heard the 
old butler shouting out something, and then the gun 
went off; but he flew as only a schoolboy can, leap- 
ing over beds and shrubs, and scrambling over any- 
thing that came in his way, until another flying figure . 
arrested his attention. His heart stood still : could it 
be ? What was it ? It might be a ghost ! and then 
he remembered the echo of the music. For a minute 
(and how long a minute seems sometimes ! ) he could 
not move, then it struck him that the legs rushing 
off at such a pace were very like Reggy's. This re- 
vived him a little; he could stand anything but ghosts : 
but had Reggy seen him ? He went boiling hot 
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at the bare thought. Why, it would be all over the 
village if he had ; then he remembered the music he 
had heard. Why, Reggy had been up to the same 
thing as he, and he had been at the right window. 
Again Tom went up to boiling point. " 111 never be 
such a muff again as long as I live," he thought to 
himself. " I wish Td listened to Adie for once ; — and 
that old butler, did he know me ? " 

These cogitations worried Tom considerably, and as 
he was out of the park he walked quietly on for a 
little while. Then he thought that after all he need not 
fear Reggy s talk, for he could also tell a tale. But to 
think he had been singing at the old dried-up butler's 
window ; he laughed to himself at the thought, though 
he felt dreadfully vexed. Then he suddenly remem- 
bered that in his hurry he had left his banjo behind ! 
Frightened and put out as he had been before, it 
was all nothing to the horror he felt when he knew he 
must be detected if that were found. What was he 
to do ^ Was ever a fellow so unfortunate ? He must 
return and look for it at all risks ; but the ghosts ! 
Again a cold perspiration began to creep over him at 
the thought of the tales he had been told of the 
haunted old house. Still, ghosts or not, it would 
be dreadful to be found out, and to have his adven- 
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ture all over the village. So with slow steps he began 
to return ; he soon began to run again ; there was no- 
thing like running to keep a fellow's spirits up, so on 
he flew, and he soon neared the house. As soon as 
he saw the front of the house, however, he felt that 
all hope of getting his banjo was gone. Many of the 
windows were lighted up, and there was evidently a 
commotion indoors ; and as he peered between the 
shrubs he could see nothing of his banjo, although 
he felt pretty certain that he had dropped it on the 
lawn. No, it had been found, or it would be, sure 
enough ; for on no account whatever could he venture 
from his hiding-place to look for it. 

As he was standing, hoping against hope, that 
by some happy chance he might perceive it yet, 
he heard voices approaching, and a hoarse loud 
laugh, which he immediately recognised as the 
old butler's ; and then he was horrified to hear, 
"Aye! I did frighten the youngster; you should 
have seen him run ; it was a sight as you'd never have 
forgotten, I warrant ye. It beat anything I ever saw, 
and I've seen good running in my day. Now, I 
wonder where the thing is," and turning to Jones, the 
footman, he said, " You search this end of the lawn 
while I look at that." 
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Tom's blood boiled within him, just to think that 
after all his trouble the banjo might be found under his 
very nose! His courage rose, he would see if he could 
not outdo them yet ; he peered anxiously about, step- 
ping like a cat behind the shrubs. Suddenly he saw 
it lying in the shade just close to Jones ; he sprang 
out, snatched it up, just as Jones' sleepy eyes had 
caught a glimpse of it. Jones roared out, and made a 
great dash at a holly, which gave him such a rough 
welcome that he did not attempt another. Tom 
heard the old butler storming and Jones howling, 
but all the noises only lent speed to his flight ; so once 
more he fled, and this time he did not slacken his 
pace until he was safe in his father's garden. He 
opened a window very gently, which Adie had seen 
was left unclasped, and quietly walked upstairs. As 
he passed his sister's room the door gently opened 
and Adie peeped out. 

" Oh, I'm so glad you're back ; how did you get on?" 
"Famously," said Tom, forgetting his failures in 
his recent triumph. " I'll tell you all about it in the 
morning — at least, most," said Tom, who suddenly 
remembered he should not care to confess about the 
ghosts. Here Tom gave Adie rather a loud kiss, 
and went off triumphant to bed, and Adie back to 
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hers, heartily wishing Tom was more like John — in 
some ways, at least, for she was cold, sleepy, and 
tired, and she had had no triumphant rescue of a 
banjo. 

But what of Elsie all this time ? We must see what 
was her opinion of such nightly visitants. She 
went to bed feeling peculiarly happy in herself, and 
all had gone well through the day. Her aunt had 
been very kind, and had given her a warmer kiss 
than usual on saying good-night ; then Elsie had a 
little treat in store, for her aunt had promised to take 
her to call on Mrs. Campbell, and she was longing to 
see Reggy again. Any one who knows what it is to 
have some pleasure to look forward to can imagine how 
happy Elsie felt. She was having a beautiful dream, 
in which she was of course the chief person, when 
she was awoke by a loud report. She sat up in bed 
in alarm, feeling too frightened to run to Susie, who 
slept in a room near. She soon popped under the 
clothes again on hearing a stir in the house ; there 
she lay shivering with fright for a few minutes, 
which seemed like hours to her, when she felt there 
was some one standing by her bed. She ventured 
to peep with one eye, and Susie, for it was she, 
immediately spoke. 
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" I thought you'd be frightened, missy, so I came 
to see if you were awake. I thought you must be 
asleep at first." 

" Oh no ! " gasped Elsie ; " what is the matter ? 
Are there robbers in the house ? " 

" Oh dear no ! missy. Jane says she believes some 
boys have been playing tricks, and Johnson fired off 
his gun to frighten them, I expect. Mistress will be very 
kngry with him, upsetting all the house in this way. 
I really thought at first we was going to be captured 
by the French or Prussians." 

" Oh, they won't come," said Elsie ; " but are you 
sure they were not robbers ? " 

Susie was busy reassuring her on this point when 
the door opened gently, and Miss Hamilton came 
in. . Susie looked dreadfully shocked to be caught in 
her nightdress, but Miss Hamilton only smiled, and 
turning to Elsie said, — 

" Were you frightened, dear ? " 

" I was indeed, until Susie came in, but she says it 
was only boys." 

" Only one boy that I can hear of, singing at John- 
son's window. It seems so absurd" — ^and Miss 
Hamilton laughed, to the utter amazement of Elsie, 
who had never seen her aunt do such a thing 
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before. Susie, who was just leaving the room, was 
also so struck by the sound, that she turned and 
glanced at her mistress, — as much surprised as she 
had been by the midnight disturbance. 

" I must forbid Johnson having a gun, if he is 
going to upset us in this way," said Miss Hamilton. 
" Why, you are all of a tremble, my child, and quite 
cold ; you must have the fire lighted, and have Susan 
with you for a while, and then she can get you some 
tea. You won't like to be left, will you ? " 

" No, auntie ; thank you," said Elsie, feeling very 
grateful. 

So Miss Hamilton left the room to fetch Susan, 
saying as she went out that she should have the 
matter thoroughly looked into, for she could not have 
such disturbances at night. 

Susan had been dressing herself, for she did not 
-mean to leave Elsie alone. She soon lit the fire, and 
then Elsie sat by it, and had some warm tea. 

" Really, Susie, this is worth the fright, I do think ; 
although I don't want to have another. Who do you 
think it could be singing at Johnson s window ? Fancy 
even auntie laughing ! I never heard her laugh 
before." 

No, missy — I was took back ; and such a sweet 

5 
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sound it was too : I quite loved her, and could under- 
stand what I've heard say, that the servants and 
villagers used to be that fond of her they'd have 
kissed the ground she walked on. It's different now 
with most, but some of them think there's nobody 
like her, and stand up for her through thick and 
thia" 

*'0h, how I could love her," said Elsie, "if she 
would only let me : but I feel afraid of her, Susie, 
though she's so much kinder than she used to be. 
I'm sure once she would never have thought of saying 
I might have my fire lighted and have some tea." 

" I don't know, missy, about that. I always noticed 
how careful she was of your health. The difference 
is, she wouldn't have come herself about you— she'd 
have sent Mrs. Johnson instead." 

" Yes, it was very kind of her to come. Well, if 
I try to please her very much, perhaps she will love 
me better and better, until she may get quite fond of 
me." 

After they had been quiet some time, Susie said, 
" Do you think it could be Master Reggy singing at 
Johnson's' window to tease him, missy.? I know he 
dislikes him very much." 

Elsie turned very hot. " Oh, Susie, you won't say so 
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to any one, will you ? He would get into such a 
scrape, and his father would flog him dreadfully, I 
know. Oh,, please don't say anything about it." 

" No, I won't, missy ; I'm sure I don't want to get 
him into a scrape : but you think it was Master 
Reggy, don't you } " 

" Yes, I think^ it may have been. Now, if you won't 
tell, Susie, I'll tell you something. Do you know, 
Reggy told me that he has come to my window to 
sing once or twice, only I never could wake up, and it 
makes him so cross ; and it was very funny, when I 
was asleep I had a beautiful dream, and I thought I 
heard some one singing, and I was just thinking — in 
my dream, I mean — how nice it was, when I heard 
that horrid noise of the gun." 

" But you could hardly have heard him singing at 
Johnson's window, could you, missy } " 

" No, I suppose not ; but it was funny I should 
think I heard it, wasn't it ? " 

" Yes, it was. Anyhow, you need not trouble about 
it, missy, but you must go to bed now, and get a 
good sleep." 

In the morning Miss Hamilton spoke to Johnson 
about firing the gun, and said she could not allow 
his doing it again for such a trivial thing. Johnson 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



68 A SERENADE. 

looked rather crest-fallen, and acknowledged he was 
wrong, but he said he would get to the bottom of 
the matter yet ; " he*d an idea who it was, and he'd 
not rest until he'd found out for certain all about it : 
he wasn't going to have young gentlemen coming 
and screeching and making fun of him, indeed." 
Johnson was a privileged old servant, and often 
spoke his mind to his mistress, so that he got no 
reproof for his long speech. 

" Perhaps Mrs. Johnson was the attraction," said 
Miss Hamilton, with a merry twinkle in her eyes ; 
" I should advise you to take great care of her." 

Johnson quite forgot himself, and laughed outright 
at this. The idea of any one singing to his wrinkled 
old wife was absurd in the extreme, and then the 
intense pleasure of seeing a gleam of fun in his mis- 
tress's eyes nearly drove him out of his mind — and it 
really seemed as if it had, for he turned and got out 
of the room as quickly as possible, and as •Elsie met 
him outside she thought he was sobbing, for she 
heard little spurts from behind his pocket-handker- 
chief as he hurried through the hall. Elsie thought 
he must have had a fearful scolding, but when she 
entered the breakfast-room her aunt looked too 
serene for that. 
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" What is the matter with Johnson, auntie ? " 

"He is rather off his head because I suggested 
that he should take better care of his wife, as there 
was singing under her window last night By-the-bye, 
Elsie," Miss Hamilton continued, as she saw a burning 
blush on Elsie's fair face, " do you think there was 
a mistake, and the young gentleman, as Johnson says 
he was, wished to serenade you ? " 

Poor Elsie seemed utterly confused, and hardly 
knew which way to look. 

"Oh, auntie, I don't think it could be Reggy; I 
have been thinking it over, and I feel sure he would 
not sing at Johnson's window." 

" Has he sung at yours before ? " 

" Yes, auntie, he says so ; but I've never heard 
him." 

" I must speak to his mother about it then ; it is 
very wrong for a boy to be out at that time of night. 
You ought to have told me this, Elsie." 

"Oh, auntie, he would never tell me anything if he 
thought I told. Please don't mention it : he would 
get flogged. Oh, please don't," continued Elsie, with 
tears in her eyes. 

" It is my duty to tell Mrs. Campbell, but I shall 
let her know that I made you tell me ; and remember. 
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Elsie, there must be no more secrets of this kind. 
I shall always expect you to tell me when anything 
occurs which you think I should not approve of." 

Oh, if Tom had only known the heartache he was 
to cause the " mysterious lady," he would never have 
gone on his bootless errand ; but he was busy eating 
a tremendous breakfast, and chuckling to himself over 
the way in which he had outwitted the old butler and 
Jones. He felt quite sure he was not seen when he 
rescued the banjo ; but he had a lurking uneasiness 
as to whether he might have been recognized from 
the Johnsons' window ; though, as he had on his 
grandfather's military cloak, he hoped he should be 
taken for a man : he didn't see why he shouldn't, — he 
was as tall as some men now. 

" I am going to call upon Mrs. Campbell this after- 
noon," said Mrs. Seaton : ** who would like to go 
with me } " 

Nina and Adie at once said they wanted to go, and 
Tom joined in with "he should like to have a chat 
with that fellow Reggy." 

" You speak very contemptuously, Tom," said Mrs. 
Seaton ; " I think Reginald is a very nice boy." 

" Yes, mother, that's just what he is — a nice boy." 
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They all laughed at the way Tom echoed the word 
" nice,'* for he put a world of meaning into it. 

"I only wish you thirsted for Latin and Greek 
as he does," said John; "you'd give me a good deal 
less trouble." 

"I own I like coffee best — half full of sugar, 
mother, please," he added, as he sent up his cup for 
the third time.. 

They started for their walk in the afternoon, 
and a very pleasant one it was — partly by the sea, 
over beautiful cliffs, and partly inland, through a 
valley shut in on either side by hills covered with 
wood. Now and then miniature waterfalls trickled 
down the hill-sides into the clear stream, which ran 
swiftly to the sea. It was a bright, genial day, for 
March had come in like a lamb; and the young 
folks were in high spirits, until they reached a turn 
in the road where, at the Campbells' gate, the Hall 
carriage was seen standing. 

"Oh, mamma! hadn't we better walk on.?" said 
Nina, who felt very shy at the idea of meeting Miss 
Hamilton and Elsie. 

"Nonsense, my dear, we shall not be eaten up;" 
and Mrs. Seaton rang the bell, regardless of the 
three distressed faces looking pleadingly at her. 
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"Really, Tom, you are not generally shy," said 
Mrs. Seaton, as she smiled at his face of disgust at 
having to go in. 

" Fm not shy, mother," he said, rather indignantly. 
He could not explain that he saw Jones, the footman, 
was looking him through and through, and he felt 
sure he was recognised. 

As soon as they had gone in, Jones went to the 
coachman. " I say, Bill, 'twas Master Tom as did the 
singing. I knew him straight off." 

" Well, I never ! " said the coachman ; " he don't 
look like that sort of chap : eh } " 

The next day it was all over the village that 
Master Seaton had been a-singing at the Hall ; and 
by the time it had been repeated to the only villager 
who had not heard it, the story had, of course, in- 
creased in exact ratio with the tellers of it. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE SEATONS. 



T^ LSIE'S heart stood still when the Seatons entered 
-■— ^ the little drawing-room at the Campbells'. She 
was overcome by a variety of feelings, of which 
anxiety as to how her aunt would treat them was 
uppermost ; but to her intense relief she soon found 
that she had no reason to fear. Miss Hamilton was 
very gracious, and she actually changed her seat and 
came next to Mrs. Seaton, and talked most cordially 
with her ; and Elsie saw from the glance she gave at 
Nina and Adie, that they were the subjects of con- 
versation. A great feeling of happiness began to 
steal over her : how she wished she could summon up 
courage to speak to Adie, who was sitting next to her, 
— but no, she could not, and Adie was equally shy ; so 
they sat a few inches apart, longing to say something, 
but not knowing how to begin. 

Reggy had been trying to talk to Tom, but he found 
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it very slow, for Tom answered yes or no, and then 
the conversation came to an end. The truth was, 
Tom's spirits had gone down considerably since he had 
seen that Jones knew him. So Reggy came to Elsie, 
and asked after her pets, — rather pleased to show his 
intimacy with her. Elsie gave him the latest news, and 
asked him how soon he was coming to see her again. 

He coloured up like a girl when he remembered his 
last exit from the Hall, and then he said in a low voice, 
" I came the other night and sang, but of course you 
were asleep." 

At was now Elsie's turn to colour; she was afraid 
lest he should think she had told of him. 

"Auntie made me tell," she said quickly; "I couldn't 
help it." 

"Tell what.^" said Reggy; but before Elsie could 
answer, Mrs. Campbell spoke to her, and she was 
obliged to change her seat. 

By the time Mrs. Campbell had finished talking to 
her. Miss Hamilton rose to go, and Mrs. Campbell 
accompanied her to the door, for she let Madge 
appear as little as possible. Then Elsie heard her 
aunt telling of Reggy's exploit, and Mrs. Campbell 
promising it should not happen again. 

Reggy had remained in the room with the Seatons, 
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. and bad said good-bye to her rather coldly, so that 
Elsiej was feeling very miserable ; and as soon as the 
carriage was fairly off, she burst into tears. 

"What is the matter, Elsie ?" said Miss Hamilton. 

" Oh, aunt ! Reggy's the only friend IVe got, and 
now he will dislike me : what shall I do } " 

Miss Hamilton winced painfully. " The only friend 
youVe got, Elsie ? — I think you are ungrateful." 

" Oh, I wasn't thinking'^of you, aunt," said Elsie, 
as she quickly dried her tears — rfor the cold tones of 
her aunt's voice gave her instant self-control — "I 
meant young friend." 

" You won't lose his friendship. Til take care of that 
for you," said Miss Hamilton, more kindly; " and you 
will probably soon have other friends, too, as I think I 
should like you to see more of the Seatons ; they seem 
such very nice girls." 

The next morning the old butler told Miss Hamilton 
who it was who sang beneath his window, but he told 
her very quietly, without any triumph in his tone. 

"Young gentlemen will have their fun, ma'am," he 
said apologetically. " I s'pose it was meant for Miss 
Elsie, and really, if you conie to think of it, ma'am, it 
isn't any great harm; I'm sorry I made such a fuss 
about it." 
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Miss Hamilton quite understood why Johnson 
wished to screen Tom. The whole family were great 
friends of his, and he was always longing for the Hall 
and Rectory households to be friendly, as in the olden 
days. 

" It was only a boy's freak, of course," said Miss 
Hamilton, " but I must mention it to Mrs. Seaton, as 
it ought not to be repeated." 

" Certainly, ma'am," said Johnson, and he left the 
room, heartily wishing he had not fired the gun. 
" It '11 only make the breach wider," he thought to 
himself. 

A few days after this. Miss Hamilton and Elsie 
called at the Rectory. Elsie was soon sent into the 
garden to the girls, and she thought her aunt was 
never going to leave. She was only too happy to be 
there, but she could not help wondering what made 
her aunt so long. 

The Seaton girls were delightful. She did not know 
which she liked best, — Adie was so full of fun, and 
Nina so sweet and kind. 

At first they were all very shy, for Elsie knew so 
little of girls, that she felt quite at a loss what to say. 
And the Seatons felt unusually awkward because they 
now both knew of Tom's adventure, and of course 
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they thought Elsie was aware of it. They began a 
game of croquet after a while, and they soon got very 
friendly over it: in fact, when once their tongues were 
let loose, it seemed as if they would never stop. 

" Wouldn't it be nice for us all to ride together ? " 
said Adie ; " and John would give us riding-lessons. 
Wouldn't it be fun?" 

*'I should like it above all things," said Elsie; "I 
do so want to learn to leap. Do you know how } " 

" Oh yes ! John made us learn," said Adie. ** I was 
dreadfully frightened at first, and so was Nina, only she 
kept her fears to herself, lest she should get scolded. 
I wasn't so sly, and so I caught it well, but I know 
she was just as frightened as I was; you should have 
seen her face ! " 

Nina laughed. "If I was sly, she used to coax 
to any extent. Miss Anderson, so that she got all the 
pity when there was any, and I had none ; and yet I 
got scolded too." 

" Is your brother very cross, then V said Elsie. 

" Oh no ! he's such a dear," said Adie ; " but he 
will be attended to, and make you do a thing when 
you've begun." 

" Perhaps I'd better not begin, then," said Elsie. 

"Oh, he'd be very kind to you," said Nina; "besides, 
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he isn't really cross, only you must go on with a 
thing with him if you begin it ; he won't let you off." 

" I can tell you," said Adie, " I don't begin many 
things with the dear old thing ; friendship at a distance 
is my idea with a brother years older than oneself. 
Now, Nina is fond of playing with the lion, and she 
gets well mauled. She's taken to learning Greek ; and 
doesn't she sit on the stool of repentance and wish 
it had never been invented.?" 

" Who is it wishes Greek had never been invented ? " 
said a manly voice ; and a tall fine-looking man 
stepped out of one of the glass doors of the conser- 
vatory. 

" Oh, I didn't know you were there," said Adie ; " it 
wasn't meant for you to hear." 

" Never mind ; I did hear it, and wish to know the 
delinquent." 

" I'm not going to tell," said Adie. 

" You can guess it was her character of me," said 
Nina, "can't you .?" 

" I hope not a true one .?" 

"Now, you tiresome old thing, why will you 
bother ? " said Adie; " I only said what I thought was 
true. Nina never confessed she repented learning 
Greek, but I believe she does in her heart." 
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John put his hand on Adie's mouth. " You little 
chatterbox, I didn't ask you to speak — Nina can 
answer for herself another time. Well, Miss Ander- 
son, what do you think of croquet ? " 

Elsie was just going to tell him, when the servant 
came out to say Miss Anderson was wanted, as Miss 
Hamilton was going. 

Elsie quickly said good-bye, and went off as if 
she were afraid of keeping her aunt waiting a second. 
She found her in the carriage, for though they had 
walked to the Rectory, they were going for their usual 
afternoon drive afterwards. 

When they had driven several miles, Miss Hamil- 
ton spoke for the first time, and asked Elsie if she 
had enjoyed her visit to the Seatons. 

" Oh yes, very much," said Elsie ; and to her sur- 
prise she saw her aunt had been crying. 

'* I had a reason for not wishing you to be intimate 
with them, but now that is removed, I shall be glad 
for you to see something of them ; though of course 
your studies must never be interfered with." 

" Oh no, auntie; I shall like to know them so much, 
they are so kind and full of fun." 

After this brief conversation Miss Hamilton was 
silent again, but Elsie felt so happy at the thoughts 
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of her new friends, that she was surprised to find they 
were nearing home. She was just going to remark 
how quickly the time had gone, when her aunt 
suddenly pushed her back, and sat back herself. 

" What is the matter, aunt ? " said Elsie, quite 
frightened. Her aunt's face was livid, and her eyes 
had a look of terror in them that Elsie had never 
seen before. 

" Never mind, dear/' gasped her aunt ; " I shall be 
better soon." 

They drove on again in silence, but just before they 
reached the Hall, Miss Hamilton said, — 

" I don't wish you to say anything about my not 
being well." 

"No, I won't, auntie," said Elsie: "do you feel better 
again } " 

" Oh yes, dear, thank you ;" and Miss Hamilton 
smiled, and to Elsie's surprise gave her a kiss. 

That night, as Susie was brushing Elsie's hair, she 
told her what a pleasant visit she had paid to the 
Seatons. 

"Auntie stayed such a long time, Susie: wasn't it 
strange } — and she told me afterwards that she wished 
me to see more of them." 

" I am glad^ missy ; why, you'll get quite bright and 
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young in your ways, mixing with young ladies of 
your own age. Did you see Mr. John, missy ? I hear 
a deal of good of him. Miles and miles round he 
goes visiting of the people and having meetings in 
cottages and such like. I long for the day when 
he'll take reg'lar preaching in the church. He'll wake 
us all up." 
" But you like Mr. Seaton, don't you, Susie } " 
" Oh yes, missy, that I do, but IVe heard such 
accounts of Mr. John as makes me quite long to hear 
him ; and I shan't have a chance till he preaches in 
church. You should hear Madge talk of him : why, 
she gets quite gentle like when she mentions him. 
He's done her a power of good, they say." 

" I shall be more frightened of him than I was to- 
day then. I think good people do frighten you. I 
never know what they'll say next." 

" But you don't feel that with Mrs. Seaton, missy, 
and you wouldn't with Mr. John if you knew more of 
him, he's so gentle and kind." 

Just as Susie finished Elsie turned her head and 
saw her aunt gliding into the room ; she was quite 
startled. " Don't you feel well, auntie ? " she asked, 
for Miss Hamilton looked as white as a sheet. 

" Oh yes, dear, but I heard a noise and I came to 

6 
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see if you were in bed. You have been a long time ; 
but make haste now, for I shall come in to see you 
again." 

Elsie felt very much astonished, and Susie looked 
so, but Elsie made haste, and when her aunt came 
again she was in bed. 

Miss Hamilton sat down beside her. " Elsie," she 
said gently, " I have something to say to you which 
I do not wish you to mention to any one. Do you 
promise me that you will not do so ? " 

"Oh yes, auntie,'* said Elsie, beginning to have an 
indescribable feeling of alarm. 

" I have a particular and urgent reason for not 
wishing you to go beyond the garden without my 
permission. I shall explain to you some day the 
reason why I have given you this command, but 
now you must trust me that it is for your good, and 
strictly obey my wish." 

" Oh yes, auntie, I will, but— but " 

" Well, what is the ' but' about } " 

"You said you should like me to see more of 
the Seatons. Mayn't I go there sometimes ? " 

" Yes, of course ; all I mean is that you are never 
to go beyond the garden without asking leave." 

" No, auntie, I will not." 
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" I am very glad that I feel I can trust you, Ekie/* 
said Miss Hamilton, and she kissed her warmly. 

Elsie threw her arms round her, and returned her 
kisses, and then Miss Hamilton laid her gently back 
on her pillow as tenderly as any fond mother. 

Elsie lay awake for some time, thinking how curious 
it was that she should be kept to the garden all of 
a sudden, after going just where she liked. What 
would Reggy say ? — and then what made her aunt 
look so ill ? It seemed very mysterious, and so in 
trying to solve her perplexities she fell asleep. 

A few days after this the whole Seaton family 
came to call. Elsie and her aunt were in the morn- 
ing-room when Johnson came to announce them, with 
a look of lU-disguised pleasure on his face. Elsie 
thought she had never seen her aunt look nervous 
before, but it soon passed away, and she was quite 
herself when she entered the drawing-room — only 
more smiling and sweet than Elsie had ever seen her 
except to herself since the happier days had come. 

Even Tom was there, trying to look very careless 
and much at his ease, but only succeeding in looking 
very awkward and cross. Of course he had received 
a severe reprimand from his father for his. midnight 
adventure, and he was heartily sick of the whole 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



84 THE SEATONS. 

affair, for he fancied that everybody was laughing at 
him ; and then, worst of all, he thought Elsie knew, 
and how amused she must be ! — he almost disliked 
her as the innocent cause of his vexation. It had 
required a distinct command from his father to make 
him come ; but Miss Hamilton had expressed a wish 
to see him, and his father was determined she should 
be gratified. For this was in fact a visit of reconcilia- 
tion, and Mr. Seaton desired it should be complete. 
He wished Miss Hamilton to see that nothing on his 
side should prevent this happy result, and she was 
struck and humbled by his evident desire to let by- 
gones be bygones. It was her own wish to see them 
all, and, as it were, welcome them to her home and 
to the old relations that had existed between the 
families for generations. 

After there had been a good many mutual inquiries, 
Mr. Seaton remarked that he had a new parishioner, 
a Mr. Denton, who had taken a seat at the church, 
and who had offered to help the poor of the parish. 

"I* have noticed a stranger about," said Miss 
Hamilton. " Do you know anything about him ? " 

" No," said Mr. Seaton. " It is said that he comes 
from Australia, and that he is very rich. He is a 
bachelor, and he has taken Mr. Pollock's place for a 
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few months, and I have heard that he is likely to 
purchase it if it suits him. He seemed rather a 
gentlemanly sort of man, and was profuse in offers 
of help, but I own I didn't quite know what to make 
of him. By-the-bye, he asked me a great many 
questions about your property; and, in fact, it was 
in a great measure his being so inquisitive, besides 
his rather sinister expression of countenance, that 
turned me against him. But, dear me ! we ought not 
to judge people ; and it may be all a fancy of mine.'^ 

" I don't know about that/' said Mrs. Seaton ; " I 
must say you are very sharp, and generally right in 
your estimates of character." 

" Yes, I remember that well ! " siid Miss Hamilton 
" You must let me know if he is going to settle here, 
for I like to have some idea who my neighbours are." 

" Yes, I certainly will," said Mr. Seaton. " Let 
me see, I think this young lady takes long rambles 
alone, doesn't she .?" looking at Elsie. 

" Yes, I have allowed her a great deal of liberty, 
but I have been saying I wish her to keep to the 
garden," sai.d Miss Hamilton, with an anxious, per- 
plexed look at Mr. Seaton ; but he seemed to avoid 
her eyes. 

The Seatons then took leave, to Tom's intense 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



86 THE SEATONS. 

delight. As soon as they were out of sight, he 
relieved his mind by a series of high jumps. 

" There ! I feel more as if I were alive," he said, 
after the last one. " Really, father, if you wish to 
see me an old man before my time, take me out 
calling ; I declare I should soon be grey and useless 
if I'd much of that sort of thing.*' 

" Didn't even the fair Elsie compensate ? " said Mr. 
Seaton, gravely. 

Tom got as red as a turkey-cock. 

" No ; I don't care if I never see her again." 

" Oh, Tom ! " echoed a chorus of voices. 

Elsie watched them all departing from the window, 
and with them the gladness seemed to go out of her 
life. She had felt so happy, sitting between Nina 
and Adie, and chatting to them ; and now that they 
were gone the little heart felt very desolate. Her 
aunt had left the room, and she felt inclined to sit 
down and cry ; but she thought it would be best to go 
to her home upstairs, and get Cordie to sympathize 
with her. So she went slowly up, shut the door, 
and took puss on her lap ; then, as the tears did not 
come, she began to think over her lonely life and all 
her troubles, in order that they might. But it would 
not do ; the sun came out, and Frisky pawed im- 
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patiently at the door to be let in ; so puss was put 
down, and a game with Frisky revived Elsie's drooping 
spirits, and made her feel that there might be some 
pleasure in life yet. 

So after amusing Frisky, she sat down and learnt her 
lessons ; and by the time Susie came to tell her it was 
time to dress for dinner,she was looking brightand busy. 

"Just wait a minute, Susie; I want to finish this 
sentence, and then all my lessons will be done for 
to-morrow, and some for the day after, so that if I 
am asked to the Seatons' I can go. Nina whispered 
that they should ask me before they go away." 

"Going away, missy! Dear me, that's trying for 
you, isn't it ? " 

" Yes, but it's only for a month, and that will soon 
be over ; and then what fun we shall have ! " 

" You hope to have, missy ; you can't be sure 
about it" 

" No ; of course I mean that, Susie." 

" Yes ; but we ought not to speak as if we were 
certain to do a thing. See, missy;" and Susie turned 
to St. James, the fourth chapter and the fifteenth 
verse : " ' For that we ought to say, If the Lord will, 
we shall do this or that.' " 

" Well ! I never noticed that before, Susie ; but 
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Tm afraid people would laugh at me if I always said, 
' if God willed; " 

" Never mind that, missy ; if you want to speak cer- 
tainly of a thing to come, you must say, * if it is God's 
wiir ; but you can also say, you 'hope to do this or that," 
which is different to saying, * Twill enjoy myself.' " 

" Yes ; so it is. Dear me, Susie, how you must attend 
to the Bible when you read it ! I seldom get things 
for myself out of it." 

" That's because^ you don't ask God's blessing 
before you read it, missy. It used to be the same 
with me before I did that." 

" Then I will, Susie," said Elsie, gravely. 

Afterwards, when her hair was being done, she 
said, " Susie, I do pray differently now, and I feel as 
if God hears my prayers. I am getting to like them 
so much, and I used to think them tiresome in my 
heart, though I never said so." 

Susie kissed the upturned face, and then colouring, 
said, " I beg your pardon, missy, but I .was so pleased, 
I felt as if I couldn't help it." 

Elsie jumped up, and gave Susie a great hug. 

" I can't see why you shouldn't kiss me, Susie ; I 
think you love me best of anybody in the world." 

" It ain't proper, missy, or usual," said Susie, looking 
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nevertheless exceedingly delighted ; " but I think it 
isn't wrong now and then, for I do love you dearly, 
and one God made us, after all." 

"Yes; I don't see why everybody shouldn't kiss 
everybody." 

" Then you wouldn't mind kissing Madge, missy ?" 
said Susie mischievously. 

" Oh, horrible ! " said Elsie, and then she laughed. 
"No, it wouldn't do to kiss everybody. Dear me, 
Susie : what a great deal of thinking ought to be done 
before speaking ! Did you ever think of that ? " 

"Oh yes, missy. Why, it says in the Proverbs, 
* Even a fool when he holdeth his peace is counted 
wise ; and he that shutteth his lips is esteemed a 
man of understanding.* " 

" You seem to get all your wisdom from the Bible, 
Susie." 

" And isn't it the best, missy } " 

" Yes, it must be, I suppose.'* 

" I hope you will know it is, one of these days, 
missy." 

For a whole week after this talk there seemed to 
be nothing but incessant storms and wind — and such 
storms, too, that Elsie could not leave the house. 
She felt very dull, — all the more so, because her life 
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had been brighter, and she had hoped for better 
things. Her best times now were when she was with 
her aunt, who seemed to feel for her, and certainly 
tried to amuse her. 

One evening she said, " Now suppose I play and 
sing to you instead of your playing to me : what do 
you say to that?" 

" Oh, it would be delightful, auntie ; but I didn't 
know you could sing, except in church." 

" Yes, I think I could a little," said Miss Hamilton, 
smiling. "It seems vain for auntie to say so, but 
she used to be told she sang very well." 

'* Oh, I should like it so much ! May I come and 
turn over the leaves for you ? " 

" Yes, you may, if you will do it quickly and care- 
fully." 

Elsie promised to try, and she succeeded very well. 

What enjoyment she had ! She had never heard 
such singing before. Elsie was entranced, and hardly 
knew how the time flew, till ten o'clock struck, and 
caused her and her aunt a start of surprise. 

" My dear child, you must go to bed instantly ; I 
had no idea that it was so late." 

" Oh, auntie," said Elsie ; " to think it has come to 
an end ! IVe been perfectly happy for such a time." 
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Miss Hamilton looked very pleased. " Dear child, 
I am glad you have a taste for music. I shall try and 
make you * perfectly happy ' again." 

Elsie threw her arms round her aunt's waist, and 
held her tightly. " How I love you, auntie; I couldn't 
tell you how much I" and the little face looked up in 
a sob of delight and excitement. 

Miss Hamilton looked down at her with a loving 
smile. 

" God bless you, my child ! You are your mother's 
child ! God ever bless thee, my darling ! " and she 
kissed her warmly, and then, with a weary sigh, 
turned away. 

But Elsie's heart was full of gladness. She under- 
stood her aunt too well now to think the sigh was at 
any disappointment in her ; no, she knew her aunt 
was very unhappy ; but the " darling," which she had 
never heard before from her lips, was hers entirely, 
and she walked up to bed in a transport of delight. 

Susie noticed her face directly. "You do look 
happy, missy ! — and there's many a heart been happy 
besides. I never heard such singing in my life ; it was 
enough to drive folks mad." 

" It was, Susie ; it nearly drove me mad, as you 
say, but with happiness. Oh, Susie! to think I'm 
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promised some more : and she called me * darling/ she 
did ; I shall never forget it as long as I live." 

Susie's eyes filled with tears. " Didn't I tell you, 
missy, that once in her heart you*d never be out ? 
Didn't I tell you so } *' said Susie, exultingly. 

" Yes, Susie dear; I shall believe all your good news 
in the future,'* — and Elsie gave her a good hug. 

" I don't seem to care now so much about the rain 
and wind, though I should like to go to the Rectory 
very much." 

" Well, missy, wind is to be expected in March, and 
cold too. Them few days we had at the beginning, 
when you played that game — crooked, is it, missy ?" — 

" No, croquet; I suppose it's a French word." 

"No wonder I couldn't say it, then; well, them few 
days were wonderful — more like June than March ; 
and it may be a long time before you get any more 
like them." 

" That's not a good prophecy, anyhow, Susie. If 
we do get some nice warm days soon, I shall tell you 
you don't always expect good things." 

Susie was right, however; March was cold and 
windy, and also wet, so that Nina and Adie got tired 
of watching for a fine day, and they came to ask if 
Elsie might spend a day with them, and then she 
should come home early in the evening. 
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Miss Hamilton consented ; but though the Rec- 
tory was only a quarter of a mile from the Hall, 
she said she would send the carriage for her in the 
evening. 

" Oh, John will be so pleased to bring Elsie home,'* 
said Nina, " before it is dark. She can come by half- 
past five, if you wish it." 

" I should prefer to send the carriage, but I should 
be grateful to your brother if he would still come with 
Elsie ; and perhaps he would give me the pleasure of 
his society to dinner." 

Nina felt very much surprised to think that Miss 
Hamilton did not seem to consider even the carriage 
sufficient protection ; but she said, ** Tm sure John will 
be very pleased to bring Elsie home, and I will tell 
him of your kind invitation." 

Elsie was delighted to go, but still she had not been 
dull, for her aunt had played and sung every evening, 
and Elsie had looked forward to it all day. Even the 
dinner-hour had been altered to half-past six, so that 
Elsie might enjoy the music, and yet not be so late. 
The first evening this had been done Elsie had found 
out the reason of Susie's words, " There's many a heart 
been happy besides ;" for congregated in the hall were 
all the upper servants, and some of the under ones 
at the ends of the passages and on the stairs. All had 
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been listening to the singing, and they were hoping 
for more when Elsie appeared. At the sight of her 
there was a general scrimmage. Old Johnson and 
the housekeeper, however, were too dignified to 
retreat ; they stood still, Johnson vigorously blowing 
his nose. 

Mrs. Johnson spoke. " WeVe not a bit ashamed of 
listening to mistress, but you'd better not tell her how 
interested we was, missy. She'll know some time. 
It's like old times, it is," Mrs. Johnson continued, 
with a sob ; and then with a quick curtsey, she said, 
" Good-night, missy." Johnson shuffled off, not able 
to get a word out. 

Susie went with Elsie to the Rectory ; and to Elsie's 
surprise, she found Johnson was following them. 

" Whatever is Johnson coming for ? " said Elsie ; 
" what an old fidget he is ! " 

"Mistress must have told him, missy, but he's not 
coming up. I s'pose it's only to see you safe." 

"Safe!" said Elsie, with a scornful laugh. "I 
wouldil't give much for Johnson's help; besides, I'm 
safe enough. Who could touch me, I should like to 
know.?" * 

"Well, I don't know as anybody could or would, 
missy, but I believe mistress has grown very par- 
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ticular about you ; but so people always does when 
they love any one ; " and Susie thought of her Tom, 
and what care he took of her. 

" I'd rather bear anything than not be loved," said 
Elsie ; " but Johnson does worry me so, he always 
walks as if he had slippers on, and I believe I might 
as well have an old goose to take care of me." 

Susie could not help laughing, but she looked 
shocked. 

However, before she could say anything, Mr. John 
was seen approaching. "I can take care of Miss 
Anderson now," he said, with a kind smile to Susie. 

They were close to the Vicarage, but the last Elsie 
saw of Johnson was his old face peering over a hedge 
at her, until she was within the porch. 

" What a bother it is ! " she said to herself. 

" I think I never saw you look cross before, Miss 
Anderson," said John, "though certainly I have not 
seen much of you." 

Elsie coloured j)ainfully. 

" Oh, I was thinking of Johnson, and how tire- 
some it is to have him peeping after me, when I 
used to go where I liked and nobody interfered." 

" You don't like being taken care of, then ? " 

"Yes, I do — I like auntie's care; but Johnson is a 
bother." 
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John looked grave. " I don't think you ought to 
say that of anybody." 

Elsie was surprised to be corrected by a compara- 
tive stranger, but she took it nicely. " I will not say 
it again," she said humbly. 

"Thafs right," said John. 

" I wonder where the girls are. Nina ! Adie !" he 
called. 

Soon feet were heard running along the hall, and 
Nina and Adie carried Elsie off to their room. 

They remained upstairs until dinner-time, and 
Elsie felt so happy, seeing all their treasures and 
hearing the history of their lives. 

They sat in front of the fire until their faces were 
scorched, and they looked much too hot to eat any 
dinner ; nevertheless the dinner-bell rang. 

" There ! " said Nina, " what sights we are ! How- 
ever we must go at once," and she put her hand in 
Elsie's, and led her downstairs. 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Seaton kissed her and welcomed 
her most warmly. 

To her surprise Reggy was there, but he did not 
seem himself. Elsie went up to him quite affection- 
ately, but he shook her hand coldly, and turned to 
talk to Tom. 
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But Tom was not going to be monopolized by 
Reggy. He had said he didn^t care if he never saw 
Elsie again, but he .shook hands cordially with her, 
and good-humouredly, but awkwardly, placed her 
chair, and then, to the surprise of the whole family, 
sat down beside her, though it was not his usual 
place. There was a slight smile of amusement 
round the table, and then all the faces were grave 
and quiet while grace was said. 

Elsie felt quite in a new world. She had never 
dined with so many people before ; and then she 
liked the homely though refined way in which every- 
thing was done. 

Everybody talked at table, but there was such a 
graceful and respectful tone from the younger mem* 
bers of the fq^nily to their parents, and even to John, 
Elsie could not help seeing how respected he seemed to 
be, and she remembered what Susie had said of him. 

After dinner John proposed they should all have 
a ride together, for it was too cold for croquet ; and 
thinking it would be pleasant, he had ordered two 
ponies from the inn, which Tom and Adie could ride 
while Reggy and Elsie had theirs. Nina and Adie 
looked delighted, and so did the boys, but all glanced 
doubtfully at Elsie. 

7 
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" I should like it very much," she said, " but I have 
no riding habit" 

" Oh ! we could lend you a skirt," said Nina, " and 
your black jacket would look very nice. Will you 
try?" 

" Yes, I should like it extremely : but do you think 
auntie would mind ? " 

" No, I am sure she would not," said Mr. Seaton, 
" if you are under my son's special charge. You will 
keep Elsie close to you, John ? " 

" Yes, father ; I will do my best." 

" Then it's settled," said Adie, with glee. " Come 
along ; it is such fun ! Oh ! we will go miles and 
miles. Won't we, John ? " 

" I don't' think you would have felt inclined to go 
miles and miles, your first ride, Adie." 

"Well, no, but " 

" Oh, I should like to go a long way," said Elsie. 
" Please let us go as far as possible." 

John laughed. " You shall go as far as you like, 
Elsie, but I shall be mistaken if you wish to go a 
long way." 

Elsie was so pleased to hear him call her " Elsie," 
and not stiff " Miss Anderson," that she hardly heard 
the latter part of the sentence. She ran to put on 
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her things, and they were soon off — Elsie feeling very 
strange, and a wee bit frightened, to tell the truth. 
But John kept close beside her, and she quickly got 
into the way of cantering ; the trotting she could 
not manage. She bumped up and down in the most 
dreadful way whenever she tried it. 

Reggy looked so sulky and put out, that she longed 
to get near him and niake friends. But John would 
not let her leave his side. 

" You are put in my charge, Elsie, so you will be 
obliged to be content with my society for the present ; 
when we get to the Common we can ride in a row, 
and then you shall have Reginald on your right." 

Elsie coloured up at this. " I only wanted to speak 
to Reggy for a minute or two ; I like riding with 
you." 

" Thank you," said John, smiling. " Well, it won't 
be long now before I can manage a little private con- 
versation for you with your friend." 

Then John began to ask her about her studies, and 
he was so kind, and Elsie got so interested, that she 
felt quite sorry when the Common was reached and 
John called Reggy to him. 

"I want you to dismount and hold Elsie's pony, 
while I speak to that old woman. Girls," he con- 
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tinued, " you had better walk slowly on ; we shall 
soon overtake you." 

Elsie felt so thankful to get a word with . Reggy^ 
and he looked brighter too. 

" I was so afraid you thought I had told of you 
about the singing, Reggy, for you seemed so put out 
with me ; but indeed I could not help it ; auntie 
asked me about it, and I was obliged to say what I 
knew." 

"Oh, I didn't care," said Reggy, "she only told 
mother, and it's all blown over. No; I was vexed 
with you for being such friends with a lot of new 
people, and forgetting me, when I used to come and 
see you when you'd nobody else. Then you never 
wrote to me about our next Essay. I suppose we're 
to give that up now." 

" No, I don't want to give it up, but I've been ex- 
pecting to hear from you. I knew you were put out, 
you were so cold to me when I was at your mother's j 
I thought you would write to make it up. Then I've 
been so much more with auntie lately, and so busy 
with my lessons, that I couldn't have written an essay 
if I had decided on a subject. I don't want to give 
it up, but I don't know how to find time. As to for- 
getting you," said Elsie, tears nearly choking her, 
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" you ought to know I never could do that : why 
should you be jealous of my having new friends, 
when you know how lonely I used to be ? Besides, 
Fve not been riding with Nina and Adie, or Tom, but 
with Mr. John; and you like him, and surely he's 
nothing to be jealous about." 

Reginald felt ashamed of himself, particularly as 
he saw two tears, which could not be kept back, fall- 
ing on Elsie's hands. 

" Oh, never mind, Elsie dear," he saidj soothingly. 
" I was a brute to say anything, but Tm so fond of 
you," he continued, growing scarlet, " that it makes me 
horribly jealous to see you liking other people, and 
when I had you all to myself too." 

Elsie smiled, and put her little hand over 
Reggy's. 

" Dear Reggy, I shall always love you, and never 
forget that you were my first friend. Will you always 
remember that when you see me with the Seatons ? 
And, oh Reggy ! do pray against being jealous ; it 
is so dreadful, and it makes me miserable." 

Reggy looked surprised at Elsie's advice, but he 
smiled brightly. 

" I'll trust you, Elsie, and not be jealous either; it is 
mean, I know. I'm sure John would think so. You 
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won't tell him what weVe been talking about, will 
you ? I don't want to get out of favour with the 
old chap." 

" Oh dear no ! I shan't tell anybody. There ! he's 
coming ; we've just done in time. I feel so much 
happier, Reggy." 

" I'll try never to make you unhappy again," said 
Reggy ; " but don't get too friendly with Tom." 

Elsie was smiling at this characteristic advice when 
John rode up. He had only a few yards to ride, for 
he had kept very close, but he had been so busy 
talking that Elsie and Reggy felt quite sure he could 
not hear them. 

" Now, Reggy, you had better mount, and we will 
have a gentle trot up to the others." 

But poor Elsie went bumping along, and this sent 
Reginald into fits of laughter. John ordered a halt. 
Reginald stopped laughing immediately ; he saw John 
looked displeased at him, for Elsie seemed on the 
point of bursting into tears. 

" I can't do it," she said ; " I wish the pony would 
wait while I get into the way of it." 

" I'm afraid you'd never learn at that rate," said 
John, with a smile. 

Reginald roared again, but seeing Elsie could not 
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laugh, he said, " I think Fd better join the~others ; I 
can't stand this." 

*' I think you're wise," said John. " It isn't nice to 
be laughed at, is it, Elsie } " 

" No," answered Reggy for her. " It's too bad, but 
it's too ridiculpus. So I'll make myself scarce. I used 
to bump just in the same way myself, Elsie ; you'll 
soon get out of it with John ; " and with a smile, half 
in fun and half to reassure her, he trotted off in his 
best style. 

" I think I'd rather not have any more trotting to- 
day," said Elsie, pleadingly. 

But John said there was nothing like grappling 
with a difficulty at once. 

So Elsie with a sigh began to try again, and before 
she reached the others she could manage to trot a few 
yards in pretty good style. 

" There's nothing like being determined to conquer," 
said John, when Elsie had succeeded at last. 

" No," said Elsie ; " I'm glad now I didn't give up, 
but I thought I never should do it." 

" I shan't want to ride the next time you come, 
Elsie," said Adie, " if you're to have a riding-lesson 
all the time." 

" But I can't enjoy rides with you unless I learn 
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first," said Elsie ; " and I can see it will be great 
fun." 

Then the whole party turned homewards, and Elsie 
was very thankful that they walked nearly the whole 
way. 
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ELSIE'S MOTHER. 

« T LIKE Elsie so much, mamma ; she's so un- 

•^ conscious and simple, isn't she ? " 

" Yes, she's a dear child — very like her mother. I 
was so struck with it yesterday ; I had never noticed 
it so much before." 

"Do you think she knows anything about her 
mother, mamma ? " said Nina. " She never mentions 
her." 

"I don't suppose she does, for she was quite a 
small baby when her mother brought her here ; " ?ind 
Mrs. Seaton sighed deeply, and seemed lost in 
thought for some time. 

Nina remained quiet, for she never liked to disturb 
her mother when she was thinking ; but after a 
while she raised her eyes, and saw her mother's tears 
were dropping fast. Nina could not stand this ; she 
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rose, and put her arms round her neck, and soothed 
and comforted her. 

" Dear, dear mamma, won't you tell me what 
troubles you ? " she said imploringly. 

Mrs. Seaton strove to conquer herself, and when 
she had succeeded, she said, "Well, Nina, I think it 
would be a good thing for you to hear the story of 
Elsie's poor mother, and since my talk with Miss 
Hamilton I feel I may tell you ; only you must not 
mention anything I say, except to Adie, for it ought 
not to be known beyond our family circle. 

" Well, to begin at the beginning, Mrs. Hamilton, 
the mother of Miss Hamilton and her sister Amy 
died when they were fourteen, for they were twins. She 
was a beautiful and most engaging woman, and her 
husband doted on her, and when she died he was 
heart-broken. Indeed, I thought he never would get 
over it, and, humanly speaking, I don't think he would 
have done so, but for the love and care of his 
daughters, especially of Miss Hamilton. She was 
very like her mother in person, and she inherited her 
character in a great measure — certainly her cleverness 
and strength of will, but not quite all her sweetness. 
That seemed to be chiefly Amy's portion, though 
she was clever too. 
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" But it was Miss Hamilton who was the right hand 
of her father. As I said before, she was clever ; and 
she had quite a capacity for business, so that she 
managed the estates, and the house, and her father, 
sister, and everybody else ; and yet in such a nice 
way, and with so much tact, that hardly anybody 
was aware who was the ruler. The sisters were de- 
voted to one another. It was beautiful to see them 
together : there was so much loving care on one side, 
and such sweet submissiveness on the other. For 
though Miss Hamilton was, of course, the same age 
as her sister, she seemed much older, and quite took 
the part of a njother to her." 

" When did you first know them, mamma ? " 

" When I was engaged to your father I came to 
be introduced to your grandfather, who was rector 
here, and then I got to know the Hamiltons. Mrs. 
Hamilton was living, and I shall never forget how 
kind she was to me. She knew I had no mother, and 
she tried in every way to be one. I was only just 
seventeen, and the girls were thirteen; but Dora — 
Miss Hamilton, I mean — seemed to be nearly as old 
as I was, while her sister was quite a child. 

" But it was to her sister nevertheless that my heart 
went out I took an immense fancy to her, and she 
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was equally fond of me, and when I left we corre- 
sponded largely. 

" In a few months I was married, and came to live 
here, — for your father came ta be your grandfather's 
curate ; and you have heard me say how the dear old 
man died suddenly, before you were born, and then 
your father was appointed to the living. We were 
just beginning to be a little comforted after his death, 
when Mrs. Hamilton died, and I had been so fond of 
her that it was a sad blow to me. I have told you 
how it overwhelmed the poor squire, and how Miss 
Hamilton took the lead, though in years she was a 
mere child. 

" Well, things went on very quietly until the girls 
were sixteen. I thought too quietly, for I couldn't 
help feeling that if the squire could be got to go 
abroad, the change of scene would probably rouse 
him and do him good. I talked so much about it, 
that I at last convinced Miss Hamilton of this, and 
she did not rest until she had her way and they all 
started for the Continent. How often since I have 
wished I had never proposed it ! — but I did it for the 
best at the time, and I don't see how any forethought 
of mine could have averted the evil which followed." 

Mrs. Seaton sighed, and lost herself in thought. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ELSIE'S MOTHER. I09 

Nina was so much interested, she hardly knew how 
to wait. 

" Dear mamma, do you mind going on ? '* she said 
at last, when her patience was quite exhausted. 

Mrs. Seaton smiled. "You don't like the book 
closing at the most interesting part ? " 

" No, dear mamma, if you don't mind going on." 

" I wish to tell you about it all, dear, but I own 
this part of the story is very painful to me ; however 
I will make it short. After they had all been away a 
month or two, dear Amy met some one to whom she 
became deeply attached, and who certainly seemed — 
and I believe really was — ^very fond of her. But her 
father and Dora disliked the man very much, and 
they had good cause. He had been known as a 
gambler, and though he said he had reformed, they 
had reason to believe he still secretly frequented his 
old haunts. Then they knew nothing of him, except 
that he said he was a Canadian and that his father 
had been a wealthy man. But he was a dashing and 
rather clever fellow, and deeply in love, and I am 
grieved to say that dear Amy could see no fault in 
him. 

** When her father and sister saw how persistent she 
was in the matter, they said that she must wait until 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



no ELSIE'S MOTHER. 

she was of age, and then if she was in the same mind 
they would not oppose the match, although they 
could never give their consent to it. 

" This did not suit the man's views at all, and I am 
sorry to say he persuaded Amy to elope with him, 
and they were secretly married. Poor Amy ! she 
never ceased to repent what she had done, though 
she was fond of her husband to the last. But she 
said to me afterwards, ' Oh, Emily, if I had only had 
the fear of God before my eyes I should never have 
been led into disobeying my father, and grieving him 
and dear Dora as I have done.* " 

** How dreadful, mamma ! And didn't her father 
and sister ever forgive her ? " 

" Oh yes, at once. She was very ill from grief after 
her marriage, and her husband was obliged to fetch 
them, to her, and their behaviour to her was most 
touching. I have never doubted the depth of love 
and sympathy in Miss Hamilton's character since I 
heard of her tenderness to her sister ; although ,she 
positively hated Mr. Anderson, yet for her sister's 
sake she treated him with civility, and had her taken 
to their hotel, and tended her with the utmost love 
and kindness. But Mr. Anderson was a restless 
individual, and when his wife was better, he was de- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ELSIES MOTHER. Ill 

termined to get away. The squire settled something 
very comfortable upon his daughter for her life, and 
they went off to the south of Europe, and then the 
poor squire and Dora returned home. He never got 
over his second grief, and he died about eight months 
after his return. Poor Amy was overwhelmed with 
sorrbw and reproach when she heard of it, and two or 
three months afterwards I was surprised by being told 
that a lady with a baby wanted to speak to me. I 
was out in the garden at the time, and when I went 
in you can imagine my amazement to find that it was 
Amy and her little baby-girl.*' 

" Oh, I suppose that was Elsie, mamma ? '* 

" Yes, it was. I was delighted and astonished to 
see her mother, and very much interested in the baby, 
you may be sure." 

"And to think you have seen so little of Elsie, 
mamma ! It does seem too bad." 

"Well, I shall come to that part of my story directly. 
Amy came to ask me if I thought her sister would take 
care of the child. She had found out her husband's 
true character, and though she still loved him for his 
kindness to her personally, she felt that it would be 
dreadful for her child ever to know anything of what 
she had been obliged to see ; and as she felt her 
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health was failing, she longed for her to be in safe 
keeping ; so she had won her husband's consent to 
bringing her home. In fact, I believe he did not 
care for the child at all, and was glad to get her out 
of his way." 

" Then did Mrs. Anderson go back again, mamma ? 
How dreadful it must have been to leave her baby 
behind!" 

" No, dear, she was spared that trial ; she never 
returned. She fully meant to do so, but her troubles 
and sorrows had told so much upon her health that it 
rapidly failed, and she died twp months after her 
return. 

" Miss Hamilton nursed her with the tenderest care, 
and I think Amy was very thankful for such a peaceful 
home, and she returned her sister's devotion with the 
most grateful love. All her thought seemed to be 
for her and for her child, and when Miss Hamilton 
promised to keep Elsie always, she troubled herself 
no more about earthly things." 

" But you said she loved her husband to the last ? " 

" So she did ; but it was a love without respect, and 
therefore not very deep. But she was very anxious 
about his soul, and when she found she was getting 
so rapidly worse, that there would not probably be 
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time for him to reach her, she wrote a long letter 
entreating him to consider before it was too late." 

" Was she religious then, mamma ? " 

" Oh yes, dear ; the last year of her life she was 
very different. I had found that out from the letters I 
had received from her before her return, and when we 
were together I was delighted to find how thorough a 
change it was. She used to enjoy your father's read- 
ings and prayers very much, and she died very happily.'* 

" Did she feel it much when she found her husband 
couldn't reach her in time ? " 

" Yes, very much at first, but afterwards I think 
. she felt it was all for the best. He never came at all ; 
for when he heard she was dead, and that she wished 
Miss Hamilton to keep the child, he consented to 
that arrangement, said he could not bear to come, 
and has never been heard of since." 

"I am so surprised that Miss Hamilton should 
have been so cold and distant to you, mamma, when 
you were so good to her sister, and such a friend of 
hers too." 

" There were two or three reasons which caused it. 
One was that I did not discourage Amy's fancy for 
Mr. Anderson, as Dora thought I ought to have done ; 
but then, of course, I had only Amy's account of him, 

8 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



114 ELSIES MOTHER. 

and it seemed cruel to me for them to think of making 
her wait until she was .twenty-one, without, as I 
thought, just cause. For I didn't know what they 
knew ; and when I found Dora was different to me — 
for I noticed the change when she returned from the 
Continent — she said I ought to have guessed that there 
were urgent reasons for trying to put the qiarriage off, 
when I knew how fond they were of Amy, and how 
desirous for her happiness. Then, after Amy's return. 
Miss Hamilton was most anxious she should not 
return to her husband, and this was before her health 
failed so much. Now, no one could wish her to 
remain here more than I did ; but I couldn't help 
feeling that it was her duty to return to her husband, 
and I said so when Amy asked me about it ; but a 
few days afterwards, when I realized her state, I was 
quite as strong in urging her to prolong her stay until 
she was better. But Miss Hamilton couldn't forget 
that I had opposed her views about her sister; and, 
after her death, it led in a great measure to the cool- 
ness which you know has existed for years. There 
was another reason for the estrangement, which I 
cannot tell you. But Miss Hamilton has had most 
severe trials, and she has borne them with a great 
deal of courage, and with an immense amount of 
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consideration for all about her, with the exception of 
dear little Elsie and ourselves." 

" What made her dislike Elsie, mamma ? I can't 
think how she could." 

" Well, she never took to her very much. I think 
she thought of her more as Mr. Anderson's child than 
her sister's. She was very like him as a little girl ; 
and, in fact, it is only the last year or two that she 
has got so much more of the Hamilton face and 
manner. But she has always treated Elsie very well 
in taking care of her, and seeing she had comforts, 
and pleasures, too, in a certain way. Elsie's great 
want was more love and sympathy, and that she 
will have now in abundance ; for Miss Hamilton 
has a large heart, and if she throws it open she 
never closes it again. We have now in her the 
only guarantee of continued love — that is, the love 
of the Lord Jesus. She loves Him, and so we can 
trust in her love for His people. I'm sure dear Elsie 
has found the difference, and so have we, and we shall 
find it more and more." 

" What has caused the change, mamma ? Do you 
know ? " 

" Yes, I do ; and I praise God for it — for it iS His 
blessed work alone : but what is peculiarly delightful 
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to me is, that God has chosen your father to be the 
instrument of this great change. It was to a sermon 
of his that Miss Hamilton traces her chief good, 
though she says her heart had been opening to the 
truth some time before." 

" Oh, I am so pleased, mamma ! Isn't papa very 
glad .? " 

" He is very thankful, darling ; for, of course, he 
felt especially anxious about Miss Hamilton, for he 
had known her from boyhood ; then, of course, she 
has great power for good or evil, and now we can 
hope for much from her example and influence." 

" But she never exerted her power for evil, mamma, 
did she?" 

" No, darling, not in the worldly view of the term. 
But you know what the Lord Jesus says : ' He that 
gathereth not with me scattereth.' " 

*' What an interesting talk we have had, mamma ! 
I have so enjoyed it, and I shall feel so interested in 
Elsie and Miss Hamilton, — of course, I always have 
done in Elsie. May I go and tell Adie about it now ? 
I feel as if I couldn't keep it in." 

Mrs. Seaton smiled. "You must learn to keep 
things in, or I shall not let them out, my dear ; but 
you can tell Adie when you are quietly alone with 
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her. I don't wish Tom to hear a detailed account 
yet ; but as opportunities occur, you can tell him 
what he ought to know. I wish you to understand, 
dear, that I have not told you all this for the sake of 
talking, but to explain the different state of things; 
and I ought to say that Miss Hamilton in her sweet 
humility wished you all to know the reason why she 
was so changed. But, of course, a word of this is not 
to go beyond our own little 'home* circle. You 
quite understand that } " 

" Yes, mamma. I will be very careful ; and I think 
I shall tell Adie in bed to-night, because she will get 
so excited, and want to go and see Elsie directly — 
not that she would let out a word, for she can keep a 
secret at any' time, but she would want some way in 
which to let the steam off, as she calls it." 

" Very well, just as you like, though I don't approve 
of talking in bed as a rule, njy dear." 

Nina was quite right in her guess that Adie would 
want to go and see Elsie as soon as possible after 
hearing her history. The first remark she made when 
Nina had finished was, " I must go and see that dear 
little Elsie to-morrow. We shall have to say good- 
bye before we go, so I can have a good look at her. 
Just fancy having such an interesting friend, whose. 
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mother ran away to get married, and whose father is 
nobody knows where ! Tm afraid I shall never get 
to sleep to-night." 

Adie did not go the next day to bid Elsie good-bye ; 
for an invitation came for Mr. and Mrs. Seaton and 
John to dine with Miss Hamilton on the following Tues- 
day, and for the young people to have tea with Elsie. 

They were all very pleased. Even Tom said " he 
didn't mind going, and he hoped it would lead to 
Miss Hamilton's lending her cricket-ground during the 
summer." As for Elsie, she counted the days, and 
then the hours, to the time when she would receive 
her guests. She was very anxious to have them in 
her " home " upstairs, but Miss Hamilton did not seem 
quite to like it ; however, when she saw Elsie was very 
much disappointed, she allowed her to have her wish, 
and the tea was prepared upstairs, very much to 
Johnson's annoyance. 

" I wish you wasn't so fond of this room, missy," 
he said, while setting the table ; " it is an awkward 
place to come to with the crockery and glass — I'd 
like to have broken it all coming upstairs." 

" Well, Johnson, you know quite well you needn't 
come yourself. Why don't you send Jones.? — or 
one of the maids would do very well." 
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" There wouldn't have been a thing left to have had 
tea out of if they'd come, missy. No, no ; Til look 
after you myself, as long as there's life in the old 
bones, though the stairs is long." 

Elsie was touched. " I'm sure it's very kind of you, 
Johnson ; but I think you ought to save yourself all 
you can." 

Johnson smiled in a melancholy way ; but he did 
not deign any other reply, except when he had 
finished, and then he asked very particularly after the 
health of all the pets. 

Elsie received her company, with her aunt, down- 
stairs ; and then she took Nina and Adie to her room 
to take their things off. Susie was waiting to help 
them, and Elsie introduced her as " her dear maid, 
Susie." Nina and Adie were both very cordial and 
kind, so that Susie left them beaming over with 
happiness, and with her heart overflowing with love 
to her sweet little mistress. 

Then Elsie showed the girls all her treasures, and 
they were not a few, and Nina felt inclined to sit 
down and devour all the books at once ; but Adie 
was, happily for Elsie, of a more lively turn of mind, 
and she proposed that they should at once go to see 
the " home " room Elsie had told t^hem of. 
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" But where is Tom ? " said Nina ; " I suppose he's 
all alone downstairs." 

" Oh yes," said Elsie, in dismay. " Tm so sorry ; 
rU go and fetch him at once." 

The girls said they would go, but Elsie would not 
hear of it. 

" No ; you wait here, please, and I will bring him, 
and then we can all go upstairs together." 

But Nina and Adie waited and waited, and still 
Elsie and Tom did not appear. 

" What can be the matter } " said Adie, getting out 
of all patience ; " I daresay Tom's gone off in a huff, 
and Elsie can't find him." 

However, just as Adie was going to set out on a 
voyage of discovery, Tom's laugh was heard ; and 
when the girls ran out to see the cause, there was he 
with a great model of a ship, which was so heavy he 
could hardly carry it, and so Frisky thought it a good 
opportunity for some fun, and he was jumping up at 
Tom's hand. Elsie was trying to catch Frisky, but 
he was too active ; until Nina, seeing the dilemma, 
managed to get hold of him, and enabled Tom to 
carry his burden in peace. 

" Whatever are you bringing that upstairs for ? " 
said Adie. 
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" Oh, he*s going to teach me how to climb a mast/* 
said Elsie ; " he says it's quite easy, and it's as 
well for everybody to know how, because you never 
know but that you may be shipwrecked some day." 

" But you can't climb that mast ! " said Nina, open- 
ing her eyes very wide. 

" No," said Tom ; " but Elsie can be shown how to 
do it, can't she ? " 

" Yes, but I don't see the good of bringing that 
heavy thing upstairs for that. You might have given 
the important lesson downstairs." 

" I wish I had, I'm sure, away from your inquisitive- 
y ness. I say, Elsie, come along, and I'll carry it down 
again, and then we shall be in peace." 

" No, thank you ; I would rather have the lesson up- 
stairs ; but let Jones carry it, — it's too heavy for you." 

** Oh dear no ! " said Tom ; and the model was 
soon deposited in Elsie's home. 

There was a beautiful tea laid out, and it seemed 
to damp Tom's interest in the lesson considerably, so 
that when Elsie asked if she had not better wait 
until after tea for it, he thought it would be best : 
she would feel more lively then." 

"Somebody else will, too, I fancy," said Adie, 
slyly. 
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"But Reggy's not come; we can't begin without 
him," said Elsie. 

So it was thought best»to have the lesson first ; and 
they were all on the floor round thie model, having great 
fun over Tom's nautical phraseology, when Reggy 
walked in. They were making such a noise that they 
did not hear him until he was quite close, and then 
he looked the picture of wounded dignity. Elsie 
jumped up, and received him with great cordiality, 
but he was distantly polite, and immediately began 
paying great attention to Adie. 

He was wonderfully got' up in a cerise-coloured 
tie and gold studs, and he looked altogether as if he 
had just come out of a bandbox. 

" I say, Reggy, what's made you so late ? — ^we've 
been waiting tea this half-hour," said Tom, glancing 
mischievously at his tie. 

Reggy did not deign to answer, but began telling 
Adie some funny tale about his little sister Dottie. 
Poor Elsie felt quite unhappy. She had been looking 
forward to her tea-party so much, and now it seemed 
as if it was all going to be spoilt through Reggy's 
jealousy. Just as this miserable thought was passing 
through her mind there was a knock at the door, and 
John walked in. " I thought I should like to come 
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and see' the tea-party, so I begged to be excused for 
a short time : shall I be in the way ? " 

" Oh no ! " answered the tea-party ; and Reggy 
jumped up to give his chair to the new guest 

** No, I won't take your seat ; I'll come to your 
easy-chair, if I may, Elsie ; for I don't want any 
tea, or I should not be able to do my duty down- 
stairs." 

" Oh yes, let me put it right for you ; " but before 
Elsie could do it, John sat down, and immediately came 
to grief, for the chair, bereft of a leg, could not bear 
his weight, and so fell over with him. John was up 
in an instant, but his misfortune had the effect of 
putting everybody into a good temper, and he 
laughed so much himself, that it made the fun 
greater. 

" Now that's because you wouldn't have any tea," 
said Elsie. "You'd better change your mind." 

" Well, I will, then. I'll come and help you pour 
out ; suppose you give me your seat, Tom, and you 
go on the other side of Nina. There, I shall feel I 
am of some use." 

Reggy looked very pleased. " I'm glad Tom's lost 
his place," he thought ; " there's nothing to be feared 
from that old chap." 
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Elsie felt rather shy at first, and she had an un- 
comfortable feeling, as if all the cups would break ; 
but after a while she got quite at her ease, and John 
was so full of fun that they found him a great acqui- 
sition. Just when they were at the height of en- 
joyment Johnson appeared, to say dinner was 
ready. At first he seemed annoyed, for be had had 
a long journey upstairs, but when he saw Mr. John 
at the end of the table, and the happy faces round, 
he fairly laughed. 

" I am glad to see you all, to be sure. I'm 
sorry to disturb you, sir, but dinner is waiting." 

John instantly rose. 

" Oh, do give up your dinner, and stay here," said 
the tea-party, in chorus ; "we'll feed you well." 

" I've no doubt of that," said John, ** but I must 
* attend to my manners.' " 

There was a general laugh at this, for it was a quo- 
tation from the old schoolmistress, who was particular 
in her injunctions that the children should " attend 
to their manners." When the door was shut the old 
butler caught hold of Mr. John's hand. " Excuse me, 
sir, but my feelings is too much for me ; to see you 
all here seems just like the old days when your 
father used to come— just like your very self, sir — 
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and everybody was happy. Eh ! dear me, and we 
should be now, sir, but for this new trouble. Oh, sir, 
do you think there's any real danger ? I gets near 
beside myself sometimes, to see the dear mistress so 
worried. I knows you's up in it all, sir. What do 
you think ? " 

" I'm sure it will all turn out well, Johnson. There's 
been, and there is so much prayer about it that I feel 
certain *all things will work together for good.' 
Never forget that ; and just let me give you a hint. 
Don't let Miss Elsie see that you i are after her so 
much, for from something she said the other day, I 
find she notices it, and it would not do for her to get 
upset." 

" Oh no, sir. Well, it's so difficult to manage, sir. 
Mistress says, 'Johnson, I put Miss Elsie in your 
care ; you see to her for me.' What's I to do, sir ? 
There's my work : why, I leaves it to Jones, nearly 
all ; and the plate — ^you should see it, sir, — not fit 
to be seen, and the wine muddy, and fit for pigs ; and 
I'm obliged to let things bide to go worrying after 
Miss Elsie. I tell you, sir, I wishes sometimes she 
weren't so nimble on her legs, for she's here, there, 
and everywhere in ten minutes, and there's only the 
garden for her, for mistress won't go drives now." 
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John felt inclined to smile, but Johnson's distress 
was too great to be laughed at. 

" Don't worry yourself so much, Johnson. If you 
do your best, you can't do more. I think I must go 
now. I fear I shall have kept them waiting for 
dinner." 

" Beg pardon, sir, but it's a relief to open one's 
mind to a friend." 

John nodded kindly, and went into the drawing- 
room. 

At dinner a bright idea struck Johnson. " Why 
shouldn't Mr. John be tutoring of Miss Elsie ? It 
would take up her afternoon a bit, relieve his mis- 
tress's mind, and his own too.'' Everybody noticed 
at dinner how bright and nimble the old butler was. 
John laid it down to the talk, but it was the butler's 
new idea. 
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TN one short week after the tea-party, Nina and 
-■- Adie left home for a visit to one of their aunts. 
Elsie's grief was very great She had grown so fond 
of them, that after they had been to bid her good- 
bye she ran upstairs and poured out her grief to 
Cordie's sympathetic ear. The cat really seemed to 
know her mistress was in trouble, and though she was 
wretchedly uncomfortable — for Elsie's tears had got 
into her eyes, and some of them were standing like 
dewdrops on her back — ^she did not attempt to get 
away, but lay perfectly still, and only winked vigor- 
ously, to get her eyes clear. No sun peeped in to- 
day, and no Frisky scratched at the door, so that Elsie 
cried her eyes out in a comfortable and undisturbed 
fashion. At last no more tears would come, and then 
she fell asleep ; and Cordie, pleased to be relieved 
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from such a tumult of feeling, gladly followed her 
mistress's example. It was in this way Miss 
Hamilton found them an hour or two afterwards, 
when she came to see what had become of Elsie. 
She did not disturb her, but gently poked the fire (for 
the weather was still cold), and then sat down and 
mused, until in about half an hour Elsie awoke. 

" You here, auntie ! I'd no idea. What a time I 
have been sleeping, haven't I ? " 

" Some time, I fancy : and what are those red eyes 
about ? Because your friends have left you ? " 

" Yes, auntie. I couldn't help it." , 

** Well, it won't be for long, my child ; and now I 
have brought something for you to see : come and sit 
on my lap." 

When Elsie was comfortably seated. Miss Hamilton 
kissed her, and said, " I have brought a miniature of 
your mother for you to see, dear, and I thought I 
would tell you something about her." 

Elsie held it tightly ; she took one long look, and 
then she could bear it no longer, but hid her face on 
her aunt's shoulder, and wept bitterly. 

" Oh, auntie, if she had only lived ! " she gasped 
between her sobs. 

Miss Hamilton stroked Elsie's hair, but she could 
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not speak. When Elsie had spent herself a little she 
said, — "I loved her most tenderly, Elsie dear, and 
at any time I would have given my life for hers, but 
God knows what is best ; and when I tell you the 
history of your dear mother's life, you will perhaps 
think with me that it was in mercy she was taken to 
a brighter world, where, dear Elsie, there is no more 
sorrow, and where the tears are wiped from every eye." 

Then Miss Hamilton told Elsie about her mother's 
life, both before and after marriage, and also much of 
her own and her grandfather's ; so that Elsie seemed 
to be admitted into quite a new world of thought and 
feeling. And though Miss Hamilton kept her own 
good qualities as much as possible in the background, 
Elsie could not help seeing how devoted she had 
been to her sister and father, and she understood 
for the first time what great trials her aunt had gone 
through. 

The part of her mother's life Elsie liked to hear 
most, was when her mother was a child of the 
same age as herself Miss Hamilton was quite sur- 
prised at the way in which she kept asking over and 
over again for stories of the time when her mother and 
aunt were children; and as it was the part most agree- 
able to Miss Hamilton to tell^ they sat talking until 

9 
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the dressing-bell rang ; and even then Elsie felt as if 
she never could get off her aunt's lap, and Miss 
Hamilton certainly did not seem at all inclined 
to move. But, however. Susie came up to find iJliss 
Elsie, and so Miss Hamilton went down to dress for 
dinner. She had given Elsie her mother's portrait, 
so as soon as she got to her room she showed it to 
Susie. 

" Wasn't she pretty, Susie ? Oh, isn't it dreadful 
to think I shall never have a mother ? I never cared 
about it so much as now, though I am sure it is much 
better for her to be in heaven. Auntie thinks it is, 
too, and she did love mamma dearly." 

" Yes, missy, I'm sure she did, in such a way as 
very few sisters love ; and your mamma was very fond 
of her. I've heard tell in the village, and indeed by 
the old servants here, that it was beautiful to see 
them together." , 

"Well, Susie, I think I shall go distracted over 
auntie now. I was getting to love her very, very much; 
but to have mamma's own sister for my mother-aunt 
is next best to having a mother, isn't it.^ — and I 
never understood before as I do now how near auntie 
was to mamma. It always seemed to me like a mist 
and a dream, with never hearing about her." 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE CHOICE. 131 

After dinner Miss Hamilton played and sang for 
Elsie, and then sent her to bed early, for she rightly 
judged that she had had quite enough excitement 
for one day ; and as it was, Elsie thought she never 
should get to sleep, so that it was a weary and pale 
face which appeared at the breakfast table next 
morning. Miss Hamilton saw this, so she shortened 
her lessons, and walked round with her to see Meggie. 

Elsie had been two or three times since she met 
the Seatons there, but she had not been able to go 
as often as she wished, so that she was very much 
pleased to have an opportunity of paying her a 
visit She had told her aunt of her interest in 
Meggie, and Miss Hamilton had been quite willing 
for her to visit her occasionally, only stipulating that 
she should always have some one to take her back- 
wards and forwards. To-day she waited outside while 
Elsie went in. 

M^gie was delighted to see Elsie. "I've been 
longing and longing for you to come, missy. I Ve been 
getting on wonderful, and I want you to hear me read.* * 

So Elsie heard her, and found she had improved 
very much. 

" I wish mother had been at home. She would ha' 
been so pleased to see you look so surprised ; but I 
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shall tell her, missy. She quite loses her gloom when 
she comes and helps me with them long words ; 
and then we talk over the meaning and get such lots 
o' comfort, for we always reads in the Bible." 

" Tm so glad, Meggie. You are both more cheerful 
now, I hope ?" 

" Oh yes. Mother don't fret near so much. She 
says, how can she, when it's meant so clear in the 
Bible that we's to be joyful ; and she told me last 
night that when she's inclined to get down she thinks 
of the psalm, * O praise the Lord, all ye nations ; 
.praise Him, all ye people. For His merciful kind- 
ness is great towards us : and the truth of the Lord 
endureth for ever.' Such a dear little psalm, missy : 
and the last of the Psalms she's very fond of, where 
it tells you to praise God so often. Why, missy, it 
makes her quite merry like, just to think how happy 
folks ought to be with such a God to love and praise. 
Not as she's always cheerful ; but she never frets as 
she did." 

There was a pause here ; but when Meggie saw that 
Elsie seemed interested, she went on. 

" This all comes of reading the Bible more, missy. 
We gets lifted up, somehow, just as if we'd nothing to 
do with this world ; and mother can't worry about me 
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when she feels like that, for, of course, she knows in 
heaven I can't have any pain, but I shall be as active 
as she is there. So we gets thinking so much of 
living there, that we a'most forgets we're living here." 

" I'm so glad you are both happier, dear Meggie. 
I hope you will keep so ; and do you know I feel 
very different to what I did ? I quite enjoy saying my 
prayers now, and reading my Bible. Isn't it nice .?" 

"It is, missy. I'm so glad. Why, we shall all 
meet in heaven then, and I shall so look forward to 
seeing you there, for I know I shall be there first, by 
a great while ; but I shall be busy working for the 
Lord Jesus, and it will be blessed to be with Him." 

There was again a pause, for Elsie felt an uncomfort- 
able feeling in her throat, and she could not answer ; 
indeed, Meggie did not seem to want one, for Elsie's 
earnest and sympathizing eyes said enough. 

When Elsie felt better, she said, " Auntie wished 
me to ask you what you like for your dinner ; because 
she wants to send you some every day." 

" Oh, missy, how kind of her ! But mother can do 
for me very well, and it's a shame to take it." 

" No, it isn't. Besides, auntie is going to send, so 
she only wants to know the kind of things you like 
best." 
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So Meggie was obliged to say, and then Elsie bade 
her good-bye. 

As soon as she had shut the door, she saw her 
aunt waiting for her, and there was a gentleman with 
her. Elsie did not recognise him at first, but she soon 
saw it was Mr. John. Miss Hamilton was talking to 
•him so earnestly that she did not see Elsie until she 
was quite close. " Oh, I was just talking about you, 
my child. Mr. John has been telling me how nicely 
you got on with your riding the other day, and he has 
kindly proposed to continue giving you lessons ; so I 
am going to buy you a pony. How shall you like 
that?" 

" Oh, very much indeed, auntie. How kind of you 
to think of me, Mr. John ! " 

*' It will give me great pleasure to have such a 
willing pupil," said John ; "so you needn't thank me." 

" And I have been asking Mr. John to help me with 
your studies, Elsie ; so he is going to give you two 
hours on the afternoons you don't have your riding- 
lessons." 

Elsie gave a look of tlank dismay. She was so 
frightened, and also so disappointed to think of having 
to give more time to study, that she could not say 
, anything. 
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Miss Hamilton looked displeased ; but John seemed 
amused, and said, "You needn't be alarmed, Elsie, 
I think you will find me an easy master ; and Miss 
Hamilton is going to allow you to prepare all your 
lessons in the morning, so that it will only be two 
hours' extra study about three times a week." 

Elsie looked slightly relieved, and managed to say 
" she was sure it was very kind of him." 

" Elsie has had so much liberty that I daresay it 
will be a little trial to have it curtailed ; but I am 
sure my wish that she should get on better with her 
studies will be quite sufficient to make her very in- 
dustrious and wishful to please you, Mr. John," said 
Miss Hamilton, as she took Elsie's hand kindly in 
her own. 

The cloud passed instantly from Elsie's face. She 
looked up brightly, and said, — 

"Oh yes, auntie, I would do anything to please 
you. I was disappointed at first," she continued, 
shyly. 

" That was not difficult to see," said John, laugh- 
ingly ; " but I hope I shan't be a great bugbear, Elsie. 
I will try and find out a recipe for gilding the pills." 

So the lessons began in good earnest. It was a 
week or two before the pony arrived, and then it had 
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to go through a course of training before John would 
allow Elsie to use it; but she did not wait for her 
riding-lessons, as she had either Nina's or Adie's 
pony instead. She soon felt intense pleasure in her 
rides ; it was so delightful to go where no carriage 
could drive, and when the sea was out, to trot on the 
smooth sand and hear the distant murmur of the 
vaves. 

Sometimes, to the surprise of the country people, 
Miss Hamilton went with them, and then Elsie en- 
joyed herself more, for it was pleasant to hear her 
aunt talking with Mr. John upon all sorts of subjects, 
and getting so lively and animated that she hardly 
knew her ; she seemed more like a young girl than 
the stately Miss Hamilton. Elsie found time fly fast, 
with her lessons, rides, music, and visits to Meggie ; 
but when two months had passed since Nina and 
Adie went away, she began to get painfully anxious 
for their return. So one day, when her aunt had left 
the room, towards the end of her lessons with Mr. 
John, she asked him to tell her the exact day when 
his sisters would return. 

" Tm afraid I can't tell you the exact day, Elsie, 
for their aunt seems determined to keep them some 
weeks longer, and they have seen so little of her 
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before this visit, that my father doesn't like to 
curtail it" 

" Oh, I'm so sorry. I do want them so much this 
month, for I like June the best of all the months in 
the year." 

" I think the3r'Il be sure to come before June is 
over," said John; "and then you'll find July very 
pleasant But why don't you get your old friend 
R^inald to come and see you sometimes ? I think 
he's pining to be asked." 

** Pining to be asked ? " said Elsie, colouring ; " why, 
I have asked him twice since he was here last, and he 
won't come." 

" How is that ? You used to be such friends." 

Elsie could not think what to say. How could she 
explain to Mr. John that Reggy was jealous of Tom, 
and because Tom had ridden out a few times when he 
was not asked, he had taken offence and would not 
come near her ? 

John saw Elsie could not answer, so he began talk- 
ing of something else, to her great relief 

*' Do you know what a friend you have in Madge, 
Elsie ? It seems to be a case of love at first sight 
I'm sure you ought to be proud to inspire such a 
woman with such intense affection." 
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" Oh, that dreadful woman ! Well, I'm sure I hope 
I shall never see her again. I can't bear to look at 
her ; she is so like a great rough man." 

" My dear Elsie, you ought not to dislike any hu- 
man being, and especially a Christian woman. Did 
you never read what St. John says about the love of 
the brethren : ' If a man say, I love God, and hateth 
his brother, he is a liar; for he that loveth not his 
brother whom he hath seen, how can he love God 
whom he hath not seen ?' " 

Elsie looked very grave. "Tm very sorry, Mr. 
John ; but I certainly do dislike Madge, and I don't 
think I could ever like her, — no, not even if I tried all 
my life." 

" Well, but Madge is a Christian woman, Elsie, and 
you are bound to love one whom the Master loves. I 
will tell you how to do it. Tell the Lord Jesus your 
difficulty, and ask His help to overcome it. I assure 
you, Madge's devotion to you is so great, and she 
takes such an interest in you, that I fancied you must 
have been kind to her." 

" No, I've never seen her but once or twice, and it 
seems so strange that she can like me ; but I will do 
what you tell me, Mr. John, and I hope I shall get to 
care for her for Jesus' sake." 
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A few days after this conversation, Elsie was wander- 
ing in one of the copses near the house, when she was 
startled by seeing a gentleman coming towards her. 
She felt rather inclined to run away, but it struck her 
that it would seem so foolish. 

He took off his hat as he approached. " I beg your 
pardon : I am afraid I frightened you ; but I have 
missed my way. I think I am speaking to Miss Elsie 
Anderson ; am I not ? " 

" Yes," said Elsie, feeling very much astonished that 
her name should be known by a stranger. 

" You don't know me, I suppose ? " 

" No, I never saw you before." 

" Very likely not, for you have been kept quite out 
of my way ; but I am your uncle, Elsie — ^your father's 
only brother, and I wanted to have a talk with you. 
Your aunt has been very unjust and cruel to you in 
a way of which you have very little idea ; and she 
knows that I am here, so she has kept you indoors 
or surrounded with people. Isn't that the case ? " 

Elsie felt completely bewildered, but she could not 
deny that she had been kept in ; and even now she 
knew that she ought not to have been in that wood 
alone. 

" Sit down here, dear Elsie, for a few minutes, while 
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I talk to you. I have some very important things to 
say" 

Elsie sat down, in a tumult of curiosity and fright. 

" I can't stay long," she said. " Johnson will soon 
find me out." 

"Very well, then, I must make haste. Have you 
ever heard your poor father's history ? " 

" I have heard some of it ; but he is dead, isn't he i*" 
said Elsie. 

" Yes, he is dead ; " and for a minute or two no 
more was said. 

" Did you know how he died, Elsie ? " 

"No," said Elsie, turning cold from the tone in 
which the question was asked. 

" He died in want. Not in actual want at the last, 
certainly, because I was enabled to help him ; but he 
had been in great want. Your aunt never told you 
that, I suppose, Elsie ? " 

"No; I don't think she knew it She said my 
father had never been heard of since mamma's death." 

" It is all very well to say so, Elsie, but she was 
fully aware of your father's wants." 

Elsie felt as if the world were turning upside down. 

" I have known auntie all my life, and I never knew 
her to tell an untruth," said Elsie. 
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" Do you mean I am telling one ? " said the stranger. 

" No ; but you may make a mistake. Did you 
know dear mamma ? " 

" Yes, I did, and a lovely woman she was ; and I 
knew your aunt, too ; but she won't see me, although 
she is fully aware that I am here." 

" Why won't auntie see you r 

"Because I am your father's brother, and she 
knows I lay claim to you. In fact, Elsie, your father 
committed you to my care on his death-bed, and I 
want you to come and be my little daughter." 

Elsie looked astonished and frightened ; but the 
stranger went on in a low voice, toned down to great 
gentleness, — 

" Dear Elsie, don't you think you would like to 
come and cheer your uncle's home ? You would be 
the delight of my life, and you would have everything 
that you could wish for. I am very rich, and I could 
gratify every desire. You would have just the lessons 
you liked, and no more ; you would have carriages 
and horses ; and I should take you to see the different 
countries of Europe. Just think what it would be to 
live like a little butterfly, and to pass on from one 
pleasure to another, with no cares or troubles ! You 
would have plenty of companions, too, for I am very 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



142 THE CHOICE. 

fond of young people. Why, your life would be like 
along summer's day — bright and beautiful and joyous; 
and my Elsie would be envied by everybody!" 

Elsie sat perfectly still. She felt as if she were 
listening to a fairy tale. 

The stranger, seeing this, went on. 

" I could tell you long stories, dear Elsie, of the 
beautiful places I have seen, and of the adventures I 
have had, but I hope I shall have plenty of opportu- 
nities in the future to tell you all these. Tell me, 
dear, won't you come and cheer me and make my 
home happy ? " 

He took Elsie's hand gently in his own, and waited 
for her answer. 

" No, I think I must go back to auntie. You see, 
I'm not sure that what you say is true," said Elsie, 
looking up at him intently. 

'* Well, Elsie, listen to me. Haven't you heard of 
a Mr. Denton, who has taken Helmington Hall — a 
very rich man, and very kind to the poor ? I am that 
Mr. Denton. My real name is yours — that is, Ander- 
son ; but I came here to try and get your aunt to let 
me have you, and so I assumed the name of Denton, 
because I did not wish to distress or alarm her, and I 
wished her to know something of me before I asked 
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for you, and told her your father's wishes. But she 
has persistently refused to see me, so that I have been 
obliged to write instead. You see she has kept 
everything from you, and watched you carefully, just 
because she has a spite against me ; and she disliked 
your poor father. Elsie, you may be happy now at 
your aunt's, but think how much happier you would 
be with me ; and, when I die, you will have all my 
money, whereas I know your aunt intends to leave 
you barely enough to live upon." 

" How do you know that ?" said Elsie. 
" Because her lawyer told me so." 
Poor Elsie felt staggered and bewildered. She did 
not know what to say, or what to do. 

The stranger continued : " You must decide now, 
my child. If you return to your aunt, you may be 
quite sure you will never have any opportunity of 
coming to me. She will shut you up, and never let 
you out into the garden again. I know that, and 
you know how stem she can be, don't you } " 
Yes, Elsie knew it well, but she did not say so 
" I couldn't come now ; I really couldn't. You 
could meet me another day, and I will try and find 
out if it IS all true," said Elsie, in dull bewilderment. 
" My child, I solemnly declare it is all true ; and, 
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as I said before, you must decide now. You can 
write and explain all to your aunt ; but if you were 
to go back to her she would lock you up, and very 
likely take you away from this place and hide you 
somewhere, and when you are of age she may give 
you just enough to keep you from starving. She 
need not do more, for she is sole heiress of all your 
grandfather's property, and you are entirely depen- 
dent upon her. Now, my dear child, if you come to 
me you will have every happiness I can give you, and 
as many friends as you like, and I shall leave you all 
I possess." 

Poor Elsie could not think what to do or what to 
say. The stranger saw her hesitation, and began 
gently leading her away. She felt as if she must go, 
when suddenly Susie's advice darted into her miiid. 
She fancied she heard her voice saying, "Always 
pray, missy, about everything." Quickly she obeyed, 
and lifted up her heart for guidance, and light was at 
once given. She had felt all along that her duty was 
to return to her aunt, and her affections led her in the 
same direction; but she was so frightened at the pic- 
ture the stranger drew of the way in which she would 
be treated, and, in spite of her better judgment, so 
allured by his promises, that it was only the heaven- 
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given strength which enabled her to resist She sud- 
denly stopped, and said, — 

" I cannot come ; I'm sure it would be wicked to 
leave dear auntie. Tm sure she loves me." 

" Elsie, you must try and be calm, and consider 
what I have said. Would you rather lead a dull, 
miserable life, than have all the pleasure I can give 
you ? Think, before it is too late." And the stranger 
let go her hand, although he stood closely beside 
her. 

Elsie felt she had to choose between two lives — the 
one made to appear very alluring, the other very sad ; 
but she knew she ought to trust her aunt, whom she 
had always found most truthful. Again she prayed 
for strength to do what she felt was right. 

The stranger took her hand once more, and began 
to lead her on, but she tried to disengage it, as she 
said, " Please let me go.'* 

"Please let me go," she continued, entreatingly, 
as she felt herself being led on gently, but irresistibly. 
" I wish to live with auntie. I have known her all my 
life, and I like her best." 

She could see through the trees a carriage and pair 
waiting in the road, and a great terror came upon her. 
Was this man going to carry her away.? She was 

10 
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just on the point of screaming, when she saw Madge's 
great figure appearing in a by-path near. 

" Oh, Madge, Madge ! I want you," she said, im- 
ploringly. But there was no need to call: Madge 
came striding through the underwood as soon as she 
caught sight of Elsie. 

The stranger turned, and Elsie felt her hand loosened 
when he saw Madge. 

"What do you want with Madge, my dear.^" he 
said softly to Elsie. "Well, Madge Burberry, how 
are you ? " he continued, in the same gentle tone. 

" Give me that child ! " said Madge gruffly, without 
taking any notice of the greeting. 

" Elsie is coming to see me for an hour; and then 
she will decide if she likes her uncle,, won't you, 
Elsie.?" 

But before Elsie could answer Madge took a great 
stride, and Elsie saw her hand clench. She was so 
frightened that she shut her eyes, but she felt her 
hand unclasped, as she heard a low conversation. 
She could not distinguish the words, but the stranger 
turned to Elsie, and said very quietly and com- 
posedly, — 

" I think you had perhaps better go back to your 
aunt, my dear, for the present ; but don't forget you 
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have a loving uncle belonging to you, and tell your 
aunt I am determined to have my rights, and to 
make you a happy little girl." 

He then stooped and kissed Elsie, and smiled upon 
her, and with a calm good-day to Madge he walked 
quietly away. 

Elsie saw Madge give the stranger a parting look 
of defiance. She almost felt more afraid of her than 
of the stranger, but as soon as he had gone a little way 
the rough face softened into womanly tenderness, and 
she now took possession of Elsie's hand as gently as 
the stranger had done. 

" He's a wicked, bad man, missy, and you'll ha' 
nothing to do with he ; he's as deep as an old pit; and 
full o' 'muddy ways. I maun be deep too. Sit on my 
lap, poor lass; ye look as white as.th' sea foam, and 
no more strength in ye." 

" Oh dear ! do let us go home ; I'm so frightened. 
I'm not too tired — I can walk quite well;" and Elsie 
tried to give Madge a pull. But Madge smiled as one 
might fancy an old oak would, if it were possible. 
There was evidently ilo moving her, and Elsie felt a 
strange safety in her presence, so she sat on the 
capacious lap, and thought of John's words. " Yes, he 
said she was a Christian woman, and I shouldn't 
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think he's often mistaken. I really could love her, 
I do think," thought Elsie to herself. 

" That's it," said Madge, and Elsie started, for it 
seemed an answer to her thoughts. " I knows what 
I'll do. I'll take you to th' end o' the wood, and then 
ye can walk o'er th' garden to th' 'ouse. Mr. Johnson 
will like be there ; anyhow you're safe, my lass, and 
don't ye say a word to a creature as to th' man or 
me but your aunt. Go straight and say, 'Madge 
wants a word with ye; and is a-waiting in th' wood.' " 

Elsie said good-bye to her new friend very warmly, 
and when they reached the end of the wood she ran 
as swiftly as a deer across the garden, and did not stop 
until she was in her aunt's arms. 
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AN ACCIDENT. 

**Ti TY dear child, what is the matter?" said Miss 
^^•*- Hamilton, turning as white as Elsie, when she 
saw the state of agitation she was in. 

Then bit by bit Elsie told her aunt of the gentle- 
man in the wood, what he had said, and then of 
Madge's appearance. 

" It isn't true, dear auntie, is it ? You won't lock me 
up, or take me away, will you ? " 

" No, my darling, it is not true, and you shall never 
repent your choice, my child ! " and Elsie felt her face 
covered with kisses, and she saw her aunt's eyes were 
full of tears, though she pressed them back again. 

*' I was very nearly losing my child, wasn't I ? " 
continued Miss Hamilton ; " and though I shall not 
lock her up, she must keep in the house close to her 
friends until I can decide what to do. I will not say 
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more now, darling, for you must have refreshment, 
and I must go and see your new friend Madge. I 
don't wish you to say a word to anybody of what has 
happened until I give you leave. I shall merely tell 
Susie you are not well, for it is quite true that my 
child feels ill, isn't it ? " continued Miss Hamilton, 
tenderly kissing her again. 

" Yes, auntie, I do feel very faint ;" and Elsie seemed 
getting whiter and whiter. 

Miss Hamilton laid her upon the couch, and went 
to fetch Susie herself 

Susie quickly came, bringing some wine and eau- 
de-cologne, and when Miss Hamilton had seen Elsie 
reviving, she left the room. 

She returned in half an hour, and Elsie was very 
glad to see her back again. 

Then Susie was dismissed, and Miss Hamilton sat 
down by the couch. 

"There is nothing to fear, my child ; I don't think 
Mr Anderson will ever trouble us again." 

*' Then he is my uncle, auntie ? " 

" Oh yes, darling, that is quite true ; he is your uncle, 
but such a one as my Elsie would not care to have — 
untruthful, dishonourable! When you are older I 
will tell you more about him. Now my child can 
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trust her aunt that the least said about him the 
better," 

'* Yes, I can quite trust you, dear auntie ; I shall 
never doubt you again. I didn't then really distrust 
you, only he said such dreadful things, I didn't know 
what to do; but I prayed, auntie, and that helped 
me. 

" I am very thankful you did. It is a happy thing 
that we both trust in the same loving Father." 

Elsie felt inclined to cry ; she was over-excited and 
worn out, but Miss Hamilton soothed and comforted 
her until she fell asleep. 

She did not wake until it was quite dark, and then 
she would have felt afraid, but that her hand was held 
by some one. 

" Is that you, auntie } " 

" Yes, dear ; you have had a long sleep : are you 
better.?" 

" Yes, I feel quite well ; why, I sha'n't sleep all 
night, auntie, after being so lazy." 

" Well, we must turn night into day for a little 
while. I have sent Susie to bed, and there is some 
supper waiting for us in my room ; we will have a 
cosy meal, and some reading, and then we will try to 
go to sleep." 
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" But, auntie ! " 

"Well, darling?" 

" Do you mean I am to sleep with you ? " 

" Yes. Do you object ? " 

" No, indeed ; I shall like that. Oh, auntie, I feel 
so happy, and as if I had escaped from something 
very dreadful." 

*' So you have, my child, but until you are a little 
woman you will not be able to understand what you 
have escaped from." 

As long as Elsie lived, she never forgot the happy 
time she had with her aunt that night. 

They had a cosy little supper by moonlight — for it 
was one of those splendid summer nights when the 
air is balmy and fragrant, and the moon full, and 
wonderfully bright. After supper they had a delight- 
ful Bible-reading by candle-light — the moon would 
not quite serve for that — and after the Bible-reading 
a prayer. 

Elsie was quite overcome at the prayer, her 
auntie's thankgiving for her deliverance was so 
touching. 

" I'm sure auntie must think IVe escaped something 
very bad for me, because she never says what she 
doesn't feel," thought Elsie to herself 
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Miss Hamilton made Elsie have her breakfast in 
bed in the morning, so that she was not down until 
late, and when she entered the library Mr. John was 
in close conversation with her aunt. 

" I have been telling Mr. John about you, Elsie, 
and he is pleased with my child/' 

" Yes/' said John, as he warmly shook Elsie's hand, 
" I am more than pleased — I am very thankful that 
you made so good a choice." 

" It was only through God's help," said Elsie in a 
low voice. 

" Yes, it is for that I am most thankful," said John 
gravely ; " we are not sufficient of ourselves for these 
things, our sufficiency is of God. It is always only 
through the Lord Jesus that we can hope to be more 
than conquerors." 

There were to be no lessons that day. Miss Hamil- 
ton said ; but she hoped Mr. John would be able to 
take Elsie for a ride in the afternoon. 

" Certainly," said John ; *' I shall be very happy, and 
I propose that we take the two boys with us. What 
do you say, Elsie ? " 

"Yes, if you like," said Elsie. 

John noticed that the answer was cold, but he said 
nothing more. 
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Elsie felt a little nervous about the ride. 

" Auntie, do you think it is quite safe ? " she said 
timidly, as she was waiting in her riding-habit. 

** Yes, my darling, perfectly safe, or you may be 
sure I should not allow you to go; and a good ride 
will put a little colour into those pale cheeks." 

When John rode up, Elsie was rather surprised to 
see only Reggy with him. 

They both got down, and John said to Reggy, — 

" You help Elsie to mount, while I speak to Miss 
Hamilton." 

Reggy looked very shy. 

'* Can you forgive me again, Elsie i I'm so 
sorry ; Tm going to try in }^our way to keep my 
temper." 

" I'm so glad," said Elsie warmly ; " I think then 
we shall always keep friends : don't you ? " 

" I hope so," said R^gy brightly. 

Then when they were both mounted and waiting 
for John, Reggy said, — 

" I'm great friends with Tom now. I help him with 
his Latin, and he's giving me lessons at cricket. He 
says a fellow must know cricket, or he's looked down 
upon at school. He's very anxious I shouldn't dis- 
grace him, I can tell you." 
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** But you're not going to school, are you ? " said 
Ekie, amazed. 

"John's going to try and manage it for me at 
Christmas : isn't it kind ? But don't tell ; it's a great 
secret." 

John then came out, and there was no more time 
for private conversation. 

" Where's Tom, Mr. John ? " asked Elsie. 

" He's going to join us at the Rectory." 

And there he was, making his pony show off for 
the benefit of his father and mother, who were watch- 
ing him. 

They all shook hands warmly with Elsie, and she 
saw tears in Mrs. Seaton's eyes. 

"Everybody seems pleased with me," thought 
Elsie with thankful pleasure; "and how happy 
lam!" 

It was a splendid day for riding — not too hot, with 
a fresh sea-breeze. They rode along the sands at 
first, and then turned up the road in which the 
Campbells lived 

Elsie had been riding with Reggy a good part of 
the way, and he had explained to her how it was likely 
that he might go to school at Christmas. John had 
become acquainted with a rich uncle of his, who had 
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held aloof from them, and he had so interested this 
old man in Reggy that he had promised to' pay his 
school bills. 

" I don't quite like being beholden to him," said 
Reggy ; " but John says we can never get on in this 
world without somebody helping us : and who is so fit 
as an uncle ? And he told mamma something very 
queer about it. He said, * It may do your brother-in- 
law as much good as it will do Reggy. He has no 
object in life except taking care of his money, so I 
trust Reggy may be of use to him.' " 

'* Well, I'm very glad for your sake that you are 
going, but Tm very sorry for myself. I shall miss 
you so much, and we can never do any more essays 
or anything." 

"We never do any now," said Reggy, a little 
testily. " You have become such an important per- 
sonage that you have no time for such things." 

" Don't talk in that way, Reggy. You know it is 
not my fault. Auntie wished me to learn more, and 
to ride, and I haven't time to write as well." 

*' No, it can't be helped, I suppose, but it is pro- 
voking," said Reggy. 

"Yes, I wish I had more time to myself; but if 
you really cared forme, Reggy, you would be glad I'm 
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SO much happier ; instead of that, I think you almost 
wish for the old days back again." 

^ So I do for myself, but I don't know about you. 
I like to see you look better, Elsie ; but I can't help 
wishing no one had made you happy but me." 

Elsie laughed. " Oh, Reggy, if all my happiness 
depended on you, I'm afraid I should often be very 
unhappy. Why, you'd never let me speak to anybody, 
and you'd always be scolding me for not doing 
exactly what you wished ! " 

Reggy coloured. " I daresay I should, because it's 
so provoking to see you making yourself so agree- 
able to other people." 

" Oh, Reggy, you said you wouldn't be jealous 
again ! " 

/' Well, I didn't mean to be ; but it's always bother- 
ing me ! " 

The conversation was stopped here, for John rode 
up. " You go to Tom, Reggy, and ride with him to 
the mill. He's going to take a message there for me, 
and we will join you by Dunston Creek." 

Reggy obeyed quickly. He liked to do anything 
for John, and he felt he was not getting the best of it 
in his talk with Elsie. 

They had only ridden a little way farther, when 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



158 AN ACCIDENT. 

Elsie caught sight o£ Madge emerging from some 
trees. She felt quite startled to see her again, but 
Madge did not seem to notice her. John stopped, 
however, and Elsie followed his example. 

" Haven't you a word for your old friends, Madge?" 
said John cheerily. 

** Aye, master ! I never seed ye, or heard ye, I 
was that took up with he," — and she pointed her 
thumb over her shoulder in the direction of the trees. 
" It's all reet enough, little lass," she continued, turn- 
ing to Elsie ; "he'll never trouble ye no more; he'll 
be off soon. I guess I remembered he too well out in 
th* swamps o' 'Meriky for he to lift hisself up here. 
Na, na ; he'll go, and ye need fear he no more." 

Elsie could scarcely understand all this; but she 
guessed the drift of it. 

" Thank you very much, Madge," she said, putting 
out her hand at the same time. 

Madge took it very gently, after rubbing her own 
well on her print apron. 

" I'm but rough, little miss lassie, but your true 
friend for a' that; and ye'U never repent giving of 
your hand to th' like o' me." 

" I shall never forget you saved me, Madge," 
said Elsie, as the tears came into her eyes. *' I wish I 
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could do something to show you how grateful I 
am* 

** Na, na^" said Madge, dropping Elsie's hand, and 
looking displeased ; " 111 never take nothing from 
nobody. Ye know that, Mr. John ; ye'U see to that, 
my man, aye ? " 

" Yes, Madge ; Miss Elsie cares too much for you 
to do anything you don't like. You only wish for her 
love, do you ? " 

" Yes> that's all,^ said Madge^as her face began to 
to clear up again ; *' that's all, miss lassie." 

"Ye'U say nothing o' this to my missus," said 
Madge, looking at them both; "she's such a poor 
crittur, she'd be nigh dead with fright." 

*• We shall not say a word to her, Madge ; you can 
be quite at rest about that" 

** That'll do, then, sur ; I maun be going. Good-day, 
sur ; good-day, miss lassie ; " and Madge with a few 
strides was soon lost in the wood again. 

Elsie laughed. " Oh, Mr. John, I never saw such a 
woman ; and, as for her talk, it's only by paying the 
greatest attention I can at all understand what she 
wants to say." 

" No, it's a most curious lingo. I believe her mother 
was a Scotchwoman^ and her father a rough Canadian ; 
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and she has had no education whatever. She can*t 
read a word, though I believe she has a great ambi- 
tion both to read and write. Mrs. Campbell says she 
has tried to teach her, but it seems quite impossible, 
for Madge gets so angry with the book because she 
can't understand it, that she generally pitches it into 
the fire; and that of course brings the lesson to an end." 

" I should think so," said Elsie. " Oh, there are 
Tom and Reggy coming to meet us ! I suppose they 
got tired of waiting." 

"We shall just have time to get back by the sands 
before the tide is in," said Tom. " Come along, Elsie ; 
we'll have a race." 

Elsie couldn't refuse, though she saw R^g>''s face 
lour. She had a delightful ride home with Tom, 
though it was rather damped by the thought of the 
sulks she would have to endure from Reggy. But, to 
her joyful surprise, he looked quite pleasant when he 
said good-bye, and rode off with John and Tom in 
good spirits. 

" Those cheeks look more healthy," Miss Hamilton 
said, as Elsie entered the drawing-room. 

" Yes, auntie, I feel so well ; and we have seen 
Madge again 1 " And then Elsie told her aunt what 
she had said. 
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" Yes, darling ; she told me she was quite sure he 
would not stay after she had seen him again. It 
seems he did something very wrong in Canada, and 
Madge threatened to expose him if he attempted to 
get you, or to remain here to trouble us." 
" Then you think I am quite safe, auntie ? " 
" Yes, dear, I hope so ; but it will be well for you 
not to go out alone for a time.*' 

" Oh no, I shall never want to go out alone again, I 
do think." 
" Never's a long time, my child." 
"Yes, it is. But, oh, dear auntie, I feel as if I 
couldn't go out by myself again. Tm sure I should 
fancy I saw some one coming." 

" Nonsense f you'll get over that in time, darling. 
Now run and dress for dinner." 

Elsie's life passed on very quietly for two or three 
weeks, and then, to her great joy, she had a joint 
letter from Nina and Adie, to say they were returning 
in a few days. 

Miss Hamilton had promised that Elsie should have 

her holidays when her friends returned, so there was a 

grand examination in writing, which she passed very 

well, and then she was to be at liberty for a month. 

" I wish Mr. John would let me drive over with him 

II 
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to meet Nina and Adie, auntie/' said Elsie, the day 
they were expected home. 

" I daresay he will call for you, so you had better 
remain indoors for a time." 

Miss Hamilton was right, for John drove up with 
the waggonette, and Elsie was soon ready and off 
with him to the station, twelve miles off. 

Elsie thought the drive to the station delightful, 
but the drive back again was beyond all description. 
She sat between Nina and Adie, who each held one of 
her hands, and the talk was incessant. In fact, John 
said he was sure there had not been a minute's pause 
for the whole twelve miles. 

It was arranged before they parted that they should 
come and spend the whole next day with Elsie at the 
Hall. 

*' And may I come for the whole day, too, Elsie ? " 
said John, gravely. 

" Yes," said Elsie, secretly disappointed ; " but I 
don't know whether you would enjoy it, because we 
have such a lot to talk about." 

" Well, I think I should enjoy myself more another 
day ; but you must not forget to ask me." 

" Oh no; I shall be very pleased to see you another 
day." 
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There was a general laugh, and Elsie looked con- 
fused. 

"John was only in fun, Elsie dear," said Adie. 
" He knew we shouldn't want him to-morrow : didn't 
you, you old darling ? " and Adie kissed him so 
roughly that she knocked his hat off. 

" I am beginning to think it would have been a 
good thing if my sisters had remained away : to be 
knocked to pieces one day, and told one is not wanted 
the next, is more than the most amiable individual can 
stand." 

" Poor old boy ! — ^he's sadly used," said Nina, as she 
replaced his hat. 

Then there was a great kissing between the girls, 
and Elsie was put down at the lodge gate, where 
Johnson was ready waiting for her. Elsie did not mind 
him now, for though he looked after her he was not so 
fidgety ; and as she knew it was necessary she should 
have some one with her she resigned herself to his 
guardianship. Then she could not help being touched 
by his care of her ; and since the memorable day when 
she had made her choice he had treated her as if she 
were some little princess — very differently from his 
former half-fatherly, half-respectful manner. 

The next day Nina and Adie came. They had a 
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long morning in the gardens, and after luncheon it 
was proposed that they should go to the rocks and 
look for sea-anemones and seaweed. 

*' But you must have some one with you," said Miss 
Hamilton. 

''Yes, I was telling John this morning I thought it 
would be nice to go," said Nina, "and he said he 
would go with us and read on the rocks whilst we 
searched." 

" How kind of him ! " said Elsie, rather conscience- 
stricken. 

" In that case you can go, my dears, and I shall ex- 
pect you back to a meat tea at seven o'clock." 

So they called for John at the Rectory, and he seated 
himself with his books on a high piece of rock, where 
he could overlook the searching-party, without, as he 
said, " troubling them with his company." 

" Oh, Mr. John," said Elsie, distressed, " I'm afraid 
you're never going to forget what I said." 

" No, I don't think I ever shall forget it, Elsie," he 
answered, gravely; but seeing she looked really 
troubled, he continued: "I quite understood you, 
Elsie, and my turn will come some day, won't it ? " 

" Oh yes, I shall be so pleased," answered Elsie, 
brightly, and then she skipped off with the girls. 
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They searched away for hours, and had very good 
success. At last Adie said, " I'm almost getting tired 
of sea-anemones and seaweed. We've got such a lot, 
Tm sure we might rest ; and it's so slippery, I think I 
shall break my neck if we don't stop." 

" Oh, there's such a beauty here," said Nina, " only 
this pool's so deep I'm afraid of falling in." 

" You'd better not try to get it," said Elsie. " If 
you fell in there, we could never get you out again. 
Why, it's more than a pool ; I should call it a little 
gulf." 

But Nina was not to be dissuaded. She went 
scrambling on, and, as she was not firm-footed, and 
the rocks were covered with a slimy green stuff, she 
slipped and fell headlong into the water. Both Elsie 
and Adie screamed, and rushed forward, as well as 
the wet rocks would allow them. Elsie reached the 
spot first, as she was the nearest, just in time to see 
Nina disappearing after her first rise. She turned 
faint at the sight, but she remembered she had read 
somewhere that it was a good thing to lie on the 
ground and reach over if you wished to help in such 
a case as the present one ; so she followed this advice, 
and the next time Nina came up she caught a piece 
of her dress, but she could not have held her an in- 
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stant had not Adie, who had followed her example, 
helped her. Poor Nina was insensible, or they could 
not have held her, for they both felt on the point of 
slipping in themselves. 

*' John saw us," gasped Adife ; " I saw him run/' 

" Oh, will he be quick ? I feel as if I should go 
in a minute," said Elsie. 

" Stick your toes in ; I've found some holes," said 
Adie. 

Elsie could not answer. She felt as if she were losing 
all power in her arm. 

" Just hold her an instant and I shall have her," 
said a cheery voice, and John plunged in and with a 
stroke or two reached Nina and relieved the over- 
strained girls. They had just strength to draw them- 
selves back to a safer position, and then they sank 
down on the rock. But Adie heard John calling for a 
helping hand, and so she managed to get up and go 
to him. He had got to a shallower part, but still 
so deep that he was up to his chest in water. Adie 
helped him lay Nina down on the rocks, and then he 
came out of the water himself Elsie had revived a 
little by this time, and she brought her eau de 
cologne and they began chafing Nina's hands 
with it and pouring it on her face, until John took 
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her in his arms and carried h^r to the nearest cot- 
tage. 

A kind motherly woman, the wife of a fisherman, 
was full of concern when she saw the wet burden. 
She was quite equal to the occasion, and Nina's wet 
clothes were got off, and she was rubbed and laid in 
warm blankets. Adie and Elsie waited with intense 
anxiety for a sign of life, and when she began to re- 
vive, they felt overcome with thankfulness. 

The news flew like wild-fire through the village, 
that one of the young ladies had fallen into the water, 
and of course, as reports are always exaggerated, it 
was added that she was drowned. 

Elsie and the two Seaton girls were the only young 
ladies in the village, so that everybody knew it must 
be one of the three. 

The report reached old Johnson as he was wander- 
ing near the lodge gates, expecting the young ladies' 
return. He ran up to the Hall as fast as his old legs 
would carry him. 

" Where's Miss Dora ?** he said to the astonished 
Jones, who had never heard his mistress called Miss 
Dora before. 

" In the library," he answered. ** What's up now } " 

But Johnson did not wait to answer; he went to 
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Miss Hamilton, and she was soon running down to 
the shore, with old Johnson after her ; in fact, we may 
say the whole village followed, at such an unusual 
sight as " th* lady a-running to th' water-side." 

As soon as Miss Hamilton got into the cottage and 
saw Elsie well and busy, she clasped her in her arms, 
and kissed her again and again. 

" I heard it was you, my darling," was all she could 
get out at first. 

Mr. and Mrs. Seaton were the next arrivals ; they too 
had heard it was Elsie. 

" No, it was Nina, but she is quite conscious now," 
said Elsie, as the agitated parents pressed by to see 
their child. 

The good news that the young lady was "not 
drownded," called out in a stentorian voice by an old 
fisherman, was received with a cheer from the 
villagers, though it died quickly away as the old man 
called out again that " the young lady must be kept 
quiet." 

Then the villagers gradually retired,talking in low 
voices, so as not to disturb the young lady. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE NEW SQUIRE. 

"V T INA'S nervous system had received such a shock 
-'^ ^ that she had to be kept very quiet for some 
time. She was not allowed to have more than one 
person to talk to her at once, so that John, Adie, 
and Elsie took it in turns to amuse her when she was 
well enough to bear it. 

One day, when Elsie had gone to the Rectory to 
take her turn with Nina, the doctor was with her, 
and so she had to wait in the drawing-room until she 
could go to her. She was sitting in the window-seat, 
humming to herself, when the door opened, and a 
gentleman entered whom Elsie had never seen 
before. He was a soldierly-looking man, a little 
above middle height, with a frank, manly counte- 
nance. Elsie had plenty of time to observe him ; for 
he evidently thought no one was in the room, as he 
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walked about, looking at the pictures and books in 
an easy, careless way. 

Elsie did not know what to do. She felt too shy 
to speak or to move; and she was just feeling she 
must do something desperate to make her presence 
known, when the stranger caught sight of her. 

" I beg your pardon," he said kindly ; " I had no 
idea that I was favoured with a lady's society. Are 
you my old friend Adie Seaton ? " 

" No ; my name is Elsie Anderson. I don't live 
here ; I have come to sit with Nina Seaton ; she is not 
well." 

" Oh, I'm sorry to hear that : what is the matter 
with her } " 

Then Elsie told him of the accident. 

" Poor child ! I hope she will soon be better. Tm 
glad she's got such good little nurses. And so you 
are Elsie. Anderson ?" he continued musfngly. 

Elsie saw he was not expecting an answer, so she 
did not give him one. 

i " How is your aunt ? " he asked presently, evidently 
desiring an answer this time. 

" I don't think she is very well, thank you. Mrs. 
Seaton says she is worried, and wants her to go away ; 
but she won't go, — she doesn't like leaving home." 
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" No ; I know she doesn't." 

Elsie was surprised at the answer. " How can he 
know she doesn't like going away ? " she thought ; but 
Mrs. Seaton entered the room, so she got up to 
leave. 

Mrs. Seaton shook hands with the gentleman with- 
out a word, and then turned to Elsie, and said, " Nina 
is waiting for you, dear." Elsie had lingered a 
moment, thinking that she ought to bid the gentle- 
man good-bye ; but now she felt she was not to wait, 
so she at once went to Nina. 

Nina seemed better and brighter than she had 
been before ; and Elsie longed to ask her if she knew 
who the gentleman was in the drawing-room, but her 
aunt had always taught her that she should never try 
to find out anything which she felt it was not wished 
she should know, and so she restrained her curiosity, 
and did not ask Nina any questions. They had a 
very pleasant time together, and then John took Elsie 
home. 

"I am very grateful to you for coming to see 
Nina so often, Elsie ; I'm sure you have cheered her 
up wonderfully." 

" Oh, you needn't thank me, because I like being 
with her, Mr. John. It's quite a treat to me to sit 
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With her. I do so like having sisters ; and I think Nina 
and Adie are quite my sisters : don't you ? " 

"Yes, I think they are by the chief bond of sister- 
hood, and I hope they will always continue to be so." 

" Yes, indeed ; I never mean to change to them, Mr. 
John. Do you think they'll ever change to me } " 

" No, I don't think it likely." 

In a few days Elsie was surprised by Mrs. Seaton 
coming in the middle of her lessons with her aunt. 

" I am sorry to interrupt you," she said, glancing 
at Elsie, " but I particularly want to speak with you, 
Dora." 

" Certainly," said Miss Hamilton ; and she gave 
Elsie something else to do, and left the room with 
Mrs. Seaton. 

Elsie sat quietly for ten minutes, wondering what 
Mrs. Seaton could have to say which was so very 
private; then she remembered she was not doing 
right, and so she tried to apply herself to her lesson. 

She had just succeeded in learning it when Miss 
Hamilton came into the room again. She looked 
flushed and agitated, and Elsie's heart began to beat 
with fear lest something painful had happened. 

Miss Hamilton saw Elsie's frightened look. 

" Don't be alarmed, my child," she said kindly to 
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Elsie, as she gave her a warm kiss, " there is nothing 
to cause such a white little face; but Mrs. Seaton 
wishes me to go out with her, and so I came to tell 
you to put away your lessons for this morning." 

Miss Hamilton did not come to luncheon; but 
John came to fetch Elsie to the Rectory in the after- 
noon. He did not allow her to run off to Nina and 
Adie, as she generally did ; but he took her to his 
father's study. There was Miss Hamilton alone. 
John shut the door, and Elsie went up to her 
aunt. 

Then Miss Hamilton told her that she was going 
to be married to the gentleman she had seen in the 
drawing-room — a Colonel Maude, to whom she had 
been engaged when Elsie was a little girl. They 
had parted then through her own fault, and she had 
never been able to forgive herself for it, so now she 
hoped to do all in her power to make amends. 

They had a long time together, and then Elsie ran 
upstairs to pour out her grief to Nina and Adie. 
They did all they could to comfort her, and as they 
had seen Colonel Maude several times, they were able 
to tell her that they were sure she would like him 
very much. 

But that was not Elsie's fear; she felt as if she could 
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not tell even to her dear friends what was the 
heaviest part of the blow to her. 

She went home with her aunt to dinner, and she 
was quite relieved to find that Miss Hamilton had 
some letters to write in the evening, so that she could 
be alone. She ran upstairs to her hom^, and throwing 
herself on the couch burst into tears. 

"Oh, what shall I do?" she sobbed to herself; 
"auntie will not love me so muph, and I shall be 
miserable. What shall I do ? — ^what shall I do ? " 

Cordie came and lay on the top of her mistress, but 
Elsie was too miserable to notice her ; she felt as if 
her heart would break. She had never realized how 
greatly she loved her aunt until now, when there was 
some one coming in between them. She was almost 
convulsed with grief, so that she never heard the door 
open, or saw her aunt, until she felt her hands were 
being gently taken from her face. 

" Elsie, my child, I cannot allow this ; come to me, 
my darling ; " and Miss Hamilton sat on the couch 
and took Elsie's head on her lap, and soothed and 
petted her until the violence of her sobs abated, and 
only little gasps came now and then, while quiet tears 
flowed down the hot little face. 

" Now, my child, you must try and tell me what 
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makes you so very grieved that you are going to have 
a kind new uncle, and that auntie is to be happier. 
What grieves my child so much in this ? Are you 
afraid of Colonel Maude } " 

« No, auntie." 

"Then what is it?" 

" Oh, auntie, I'm afraid you won't love me so 
much," said Elsie, beginning to sob as violently as 
ever again. 

" Hush, Elsie," Miss Hamilton said kindly ; and 
then she held her tightly until she was quieter again. 
" My darling, can't you trust me ? Do you think I am 
likely to put my child out of my heart now that she 
is so firmly fixed there ? No, never ! Believe me, 
Elsie my child, you will gain a new friend in your 
uncle, and not lose your aunt's love, so that you will 
be richer, not poorer. Do you believe me ? " 

" Yes, auntie," said Elsie, brightening ; " and I will 
try and make you love me ever so much more ! " 

Miss Hamilton smiled. " That's right ; I am very 
glad to see a little sunshine on such a miserable little 
face. Now come down, and we'll have some music ; 
we shall just have an hour before you need go to 
bed." 

The next day, Elsie went to see Meggie : a sorrow- 
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ful heart made her think of her sick little friend — not 
that she had not visited her, for she went regularly 
twice a week ; but she felt inclined for a talk, she 
wanted comfort, and she thought Meggie did so too ; 
and so she went to see her. 

Meggie was delighted at the unlooked-for treat. 

" Oh, missy, it's too good of you to come, and I've 
all my lesson learnt too, for I couldn't sleep in the 
night, and mother, she says : ' Have the candle and read 
a bit, and then you'll get off to sleep again ;' so I took 
the Bible, and before I'd learnt the verses, I was fast 
asleep, and now I've just finished it. Please hear me 
now, missy, or maybe I'll forget it." 

So Elsie heard the verses, which were very well re- 
peated. They were from the fourth chapter of 
Philippians, from the third to the eighth verse. " Be 
careful for nothing," Elsie repeated to herself ; " why 
don't I leave the future to God } Oh, I wish I 
could." 

Meggie saw something was troubling Elsie, and she 
slipt her little thin hand into hers, in token of sym- 
pathy, and her large black eyes spoke volumes of love 
and tenderness, but she said nothing. 

" I'm not very happy to-day, Meggie," Elsie an- 
swered to the loving eyes and frail little hand ; " and I 
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thought I should get comfort hetie, and I have done 
so." 

Me^ie never asked the cause of sorrow, as many 
children would have done ; she was sure it was some- 
thing Elsie could not tell her ; so with the most re- 
fined delicacy, she merely said, — 

" Fm right glad, missy. It' 11 make me happy all 
the day to think you got comfort with me." 

Elsie stooped and kissed the white lips. 

" Thank you so much, Meggie ; IVe not got a load 
at my heart now." 

And then the children chatted away, until Elsie 
found she would have to run to get home in time for 
luncheon. 

She found Susie in the garden, talking to Meggie's 
mother. 

" I was }uA going to come in for you, missy ; you'll 
be late for luncheon. Meggie's done you good, 
missy," said Susie, as they were hurrying along ; for 
Elsie was singing to herself. 

" Yes, Susie, I feel much happier ; " and then Elsie 
stopped. She longed to tell Susie the news, but her 
aunt had said nothing was to be mentioned to any 
one until next week, when Colonel Maude was coming 
down to stay for a few days at the Vicarage. 

12 
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In the afternoon Tom came up, to say that Nina 
was to have her first drive that day, and she par- 
ticularly wanted Elsie to go with her. 

" Oh, that will be nice," said Elsie. " I was coming 
to see her as soon as I had done my practising. I 
will just tell auntie, and then TU come." 

On their way Elsie asked Tom how he thought 
Reggy would get on at school. 

"Oh, well enough. He's a nice fellow; but— but, 
between ourselves, he's too fond of finery — the fellows 
will tease him about it I've given him a hint ; but 
it's in him, you know." 

"But you'll do all you can for him, won't you, 
Tom ? You see he's never been to school as you 
have, and he doesn't understand the ways of the 
boys." ■ 

"Oh, I'll look after him ; besides, he's got plenty 
of pluck. Oh, he'll take no harm." 

" There he is ! " said Elsie, unconsciously speaking 
in an alarmed tone. 

" Well, he couldn't hear what we said." 

" No, I know," answered Elsie ; but she feared the 
sulky reception she would get 

And Reggy looked very quiet and cold at first; 
but he recovered himself quickly ; and as he was left 
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alone with Elsie for a moment or two, he said, " Vm 
all right now, Elsie ; but it was enough to rile me to 
see you alone with Tom, — now, wasn't it ? " 

" I thought it would put you out, Reggy ; but I 
wish you wouldn't mind such things. Suppose I were 
cold to you every time you spoke to somebody else, 
what would you do ? '' 

" I should be very glad," said Reggy, " because 
then I should be sure you liked me." 

" Well, you can be sure without my being so un- 
kind," said Elsie warmly. '* The way you go on is 
enough to make me love you less. Oh, Reggy, I 
wish you would pray against it." 

" Fve tried it a little," said Reggy. " Then you'd 
like me better if I didn't care who you spoke 
to.?" 

" Yes : why should you care, Reggy ? " 

" Well, you don't quite see it as I do ; however, I'll 
go on trying." 

" And praying, Reggy ? " 

"Yes." 

"Nina's ready and waiting for you," said Adie, 
bursting into the room ; so Elsie ran off, and forgot 
her troubles for a time in the pleasant society of her 
friends. 
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" Do stop and have tea with us," said Nina, when 
the drive was over. 

"I should like it very much, dear, but auntie par- 
ticularly wished me to be home to dinner, and there 
are so few evenings left," said Elsie, as the tears 
started to her eyes. 

" Poor darling! " said Nina, " Fm so sorry for you ; 
though I think I should be 'pleased if I were in your 
place, for Colonel Maude's such a delightful man. 
He chatted away to us as if we'd been grown up, 
and he played croquet, and was full of fun." 

" I hope I shall .like him ; I mean to try : but you 
see he'll take up auntie's time so, I shall never get 
alone with her." 

"Oh, that's it.?" said Adie, laughing; "you'll be 
jealous of him ? I thought you didn't approve of 
jealousy, Elsie." 

Elsie smiled at being caught. "I didn't think it 
was jealousy. You're too sharp, Adie." 

"There's your friend Johnson," said Nina; "he 
looks rather solemn ; I suppose you'll be late for 
dinner." 

" I must be quick. Good-bye, dears ; " and with a 
good many kisses, Elsie parted from her friends. 

She counted the days and the hours to the time 
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when Colonel Maude was expected ; at last, it was 
only the day before, and she went up to her home to 
bid farewell to the days gone by. She went round 
to all her pets, and explained the different state of 
things to them. She was just trying to get Frisky to 
lay aside his volatile nature for a little while, when 
Miss Hamilton entered the room, with her hat on. 

" Put on your hat, dear, immediately ; I want you 
to come out with me." 

" Yes, auntie ; " and Elsie ran away, followed by 
Frisky barking hard, as he thought the serious con- 
versation at an end, and the run a diversion for his 
special pleasure. 

Miss Hamilton was very quiet as they walked 
along, and Elsie found they were going to the 
Rectory. 

The door was open, and Miss Hamilton walked 
straight into the drawing-room with Elsie ; and there 
was Colonel Maude. 

" I have brought you your niece, you see," said 
Miss Hamilton, leading Elsie to him. 

He stooped and kissed her kindly, and drew her 
to the window-seat, where he had been sitting. 

" Now, we are going to be very good friends, are 
we not ? I am very fond of children, and it*s my im- 
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pression that we shall have a great deal of fun together. 
Don't you think so, Dora ? " he said, turning to Miss 
Hamilton. 

" Oh yes, Elsie will appreciate that ; she has not 
had much fun, poor child ! " 

" Oh, auntie," said Elsie, speaking for the first time, 
" IVe been so happy with you." 

" And without me," said Colonel Maude, laughing. 
" Never mind, Elsie ; I expect youll find me a great 
addition." 

*' I mean to try and like you/' said Elsie shyly. 

"Fm sure Tm much obliged to you," said the 
Colonel, with a merry twinkle in his eye. " Now, I 
do like you already, and I expect I shall love my 
new little niece very much." 

Elsie was quite touched at this. She looked up 
gratefully, but she felt as if she were choking, and she 
could not speak. 

Miss Hamilton quickly turned the subject, and 
gradually led the conversation in such a way that 
Elsie could join in; and they all spent a pleasant 
time together. 

Then the Seatons came in, and after that there was 
a pleasant tea on the lawn, and Elsie got quite merry. 
Then they went home by the sea-shore, and through 
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the park. All the Seatons came, and Colonel Maude. 
They parted at the hall-door, and Elsie was left 
alone with her aunt. 

"You thought Colonel Maude was not coming 
until to-morrow, didn't you, dear ? " said Miss Hamil- 
ton. 

" Yes, auntie. How was it he came to-day } " 

" He found he could get away, and so I had a 
letter from him this morning to say so ; but I did not 
tell my child, because I knew she was dreading the 
meeting, and I thought she should not have much time 
to think about it." 

" Thank you, auntie dear ; Tm glad it's over, and 
so relieved, for Tm sure I shall like Colonel Maude.*' 

Elsie got a good many kisses for her speech, and 
then they had some music. 

"Auntie," said Elsie, before she went to bed, 
" may I ask you a question ? " 

** Yes, darling ; what is it ? " 

'* When Colonel Maude is my uncle, shall I spend 
the evenings with you sometimes, and have some 
music ? " 

" Of course, dear child. You will live just as you 
do now, and Colonel Maude will give you the 
lessons John gives you now." 
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" Oh, auntie," said Elsie, alarmed, " I shall be so 
frightened ! " 

" My child, why should you be ? He will be no 
stricter than Mr. John; and he cannot continue taking 
you because he is going to be ordained/* 

"Very well, auntie," said Elsie, meekly; but she 
could not help feeling frightened. 

Of course all the servants knew now that there was 
going to be a new master. Miss Hamilton told her 
old and faithful retainers herself. 

So when Elsie went to bed, Susie was all smiles, 
and she made the future look so bright, even to the 
lessons, that Elsie's spirits rose again. 

"Anyhow, I shall always have you, Susie," said 
Elsie ; " and then there are my dear Nina and Adie ; 
and I don't think they will be so unkind as to get 
married and leave me — not, at least, for a very long 
time." 

Susie looked very much amused ; but after a 
minute or two she said gravely, " Do you remember 
that verse, missy ? — 

' Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ.' 
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If we have our hearts fixed on God, we shall be able 
to praise and rejoice in Him, whether we're happy or 
sorrowful." 

" But I can't feel that now, Susie ; perhaps some 
day, when Tm old, I may get as good as that." 

" No, missy, you mustn't wait till then ; maybe that 
time might never come. Do pray that you may have 
that joy now, missy, and then you'll not be depen- 
dent on anybody for happiness." 

*' Yes, I will, Susie : you are a nice old darling, and 
I wish I was as good as you. I suppose you're never 
unhappy, Susie ? " 

*' Oh dear, yes, missy. It's much easier to preach 
than to practise any day, but I tell you what I've 
found good for myself." 

When Elsie was in bed. Miss Hamilton came and 
sat beside her, and read her to sleep ; but first they 
had a little chat, which so cheered Elsie that she 
seemed to have little to fear and much to hope for. 

And so Elsie found it She got so fond of her new 
uncle, that she would not have given him up on any 
account. 

The wedding took place in the autumn, and Elsie, 
Nina, and Adie were the bridesmaids. 

Miss Hamilton was married from the Rectory, and 
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Elsie stayed there while she was away. She enjoyed 
herself very much, for Nina and Adie were just like 
her own sisters. 

She often went to see Meggie, for she was fast 
going to the home she loved so well. Her mother 
seemed quite a different person. Her natural melan- 
choly seemed vanishing before the bright hopes of 
the future. She never thought now of the sad parting 
there must be between herself and her only child, but 
of the meeting where partings are no more. 

And Elsie also saw a good deal of a very different 
friend. Madge was continually making errands to 
the Rectory, — in order, John said, to catch a glimpse 
of Elsie. Certain it was that Elsie persuaded Madge 
to learn to read and write; but only because she 
undertook to be her teacher; and remembering 
John's hint about the fire, she got Mrs. Campbell's 
permission to give the lessons in the garden. In this 
way a month quickly flew away, and the day came 
for the new uncle and the dear aunt to return. Elsie 
had received delightful letters from both of them, so 
that she looked forward to the home-coming with 
longing expectation. She was taken home by Nina 
and Adie just an hour before the carriage was ex- 
pected, in case they should come before their time. 
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When Elsie thought they ought to be coming, she went 
and waited outside the hall-door ; and now she saw 
the carriage in the distance. How her heart beat ! She 
almost felt wild with excitement, and very soon she 
was clasped in her aunt's arms, in such a warm em- 
brace that her heart was quite satisfied. Then her uncle 
greeted her almost as lovingly, and they all went in 
together to the large hall, where the servants were as- 
sembled. Poor old Johnson could hardly st^nd, he was 
so overcome; and Mrs. Johnson was fairly sobbing, but 
from joy, not from grief. Altogether, Elsie felt it was a 
grand home-coming, and her little heart was very glad. 

And now we will take a last peep at Elsie, when 
she is little Elsie no longer. She is standing with 
her aunt and uncle on the lawn of Helmington Hall. 
It is the evening before her wedding-day, and she 
has just learnt that the fine old place is her own. 

" Oh, auntie, how good of you ! " she exclaims. 

" You do not repent your choice, do you } " said 
John Seaton, as he joined the group. 

" No, neither of my choices," replied Elsie, putting 
her hand in his. 
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RIVERS IN THE DESERT ; or, the Great Awakening in 
Burmah. By the "Rev. J. Bailus. Fourth Thousand, with Four 
Engravings, 6«. cloth. 

THE FINISHED COURSE ; Memoirs of Twenty-nine De- 
parted Missionaries. With a Preface by the Bev. C. F. Childb, and 
a Portrait of Bishop Weeks. Crown 8vo, 6«. cloth. 

DENMARK AND HER MISSIONS. By Mrs. Harriett 
Wabneb Ellis. Dedicated by permission to the Queen Dowager of 
Denmark. In crown 8vo, Frontispiece, 8«. 6d, cloth 

RAGGED LIFE IN EGYPT. By Miss M. L. Whatelt. 

A New Edition, containiog both Parts in One Yol., with Engravings, 
8f. 6d. cloth. 

PERILS AMONG THE HEATHEN: Incidents in Mis- 
sionary Life. With a Preface by the Bev. J. Bidgewat, MA. 
Second Edition, Six Engravings, 5«. cloth. 

TOILS AND TRIUMPHS : Missionary Work in the World's 
Dark Places. By IIasbixt Wabiteb Ellis. With Six Engravings, 
Zs. 6(2. cloth. 

MISSIONARY ANECDOTES; Selected from— 1. The 
Pacific. — 2. India and Burmah. — 8. China.— 4. North Africa and 
Torkey. — 5. South Africa end Madagascar. — 6. North America and 
West Indies. Small Svo, 12 Engravings, 2«. 6d. cloth. 
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W0BK8 rOE THE T0TI1I&, ILLUSTEATED. 

HOLIDAY PLEASURES. With Twelve Etchings by Ru- 
dolf G-xissLBB. Large 8yo, price 5#. cloth. 

OUR COUNTRY HOME : a Story for the Young. With 
Twelve Etchings hj Budolph Geisaler. In large 8to, price 5#. cloth. 

LITTLE ROSY'S VOYAGE OF DISCOVERY. With 
Forty-eight Illustrations hj L. JB^bolivh, 4to, 6s, 6d. cloth. 

LITTLE ROSYS VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD, in 

company with her cousins Paul and Toto. With Forty-Eight Illus- 
trations by L. Fbouch. Large 8to, 6g, 6d. cloth. 

LITTLE ROSY'S PICTURE BOOK. With Twenty-four 
EngrayiDgs by L. Fsolich. Large dvo, 3«. 6<2. cbth. 

LITTLE LASSES AND LADS. With Coloured Illustra^ 
tions by Oscab Plstsch. Large Svo, doth, 6f . 6d. 

LETTERS EVERYWHERE: Stories and Rhymes foi 
Children. With Twenty-eight lUustrations by Theofhilb Schulxb. 
In large Svo, 5«. cloth. 

THE MHiLER'S CHILDREN. With Coloured Ulustra- 
tlons by Obcab Flbtsch. In large 8to, price 6«. 6d, cloth. 

OLD PATHS OF HONOUR AND DISHONOUR. A Story 
on the Beatitudes. In large Svo, with 16 Illustrations, price 6s. cloth. 

HARRY LAWTON'S ADVENTURES ; or, a Young Sailor's 
Wanderings in Strange Lands. With Thirty-six Illustrations. In 
small 4to, 6s. cloth. 

THE WARRINGTONS ABROAD ; or, Twelve Months in 
Germany, Italy, and Egypt. Small 4to, 35 Engravings, 6s. doth* 

THE STORr OF A ROUND LOAF. Thirty-two Designs 
by E. Fboment. In large Svo, price 1*. 6rf. boards ; 3*. 6d, cloth. 

A BUTTERFLY CHASE. Translated from P. J. Stahl. 
With 24 Illustrations by Lobbkz Fbolich. Boyal Svo, 3*. 6d. cloth. 

TONY AND PUSS. From the French of P. J. Stahl. With 
Twenty-four Illustratio;iB by L. Fbolich. Svo, Bs. 6d. cloth. 

LITTLE MAX. With 15 Etchings by Rudolph Getssler. 
Large Svo, 5*. cloth. 
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WOEKS rOE THE TOUM-. 

AQATHOS, AND OTHER SUNDAY STORIES. By tlie 
Lord Bishop of Winchestee. Illustrated Edition, in crown 8vo, 
with Twenty Engravings, 5*., cloth, gilt edges ; or, in 16mo, Six En' 
grayings, 2«. Gd, cloth. 

A TALE OF A NEST. By the Author of "Aunt Annie's 
Stories." In small crown Syo, price 8«. 6d, cloth. 

EFFIE'S PRAYER : A Tale for Children, Explanatoiy of 
the Lord's Prayer. By Ellen Baelee. In crown 870, Frontispiece, 
3tf. ed. cloth. 

DISTANT COUSINS : Talks with Amy and Georgie about 
some Far-off Relations. By the Author of "What Makes me 
Grow ? " In crown Svo, with Twelve Ulustrations, 3*. 6d, cloth. 

FRIENDS AND NEIGHBOURS : A Story. By the Author 
of " Hetty's Besolve." Crown Svo, Frontispiece, 5«. cloth. 

THE ROCKY ISLAND, and other Similitudes. By the Lord 
Bishop of Winchesteb. In square 16mo, with Engravings, 2s. Qd. 
cloth. An Illustrated Edition, with Twenty Engravings, crown Svo, 
5«. cloth, gilt edges. 

UNDER THE LIME TREES ; or, Grandmamma's Stories 
at Hurst Farm. By the Author of " Aunt Annie's Stories.'* With 
Twelve coloured and Eighteen plain Illustrations, 6s, cloth. 

BROTHER BERTIE, AND HIS FRIENDS IN THE 
FIELDS AND FLOWER-BEDS. By the Author of "Aunt 
Annie's Stories.'* Large 16mo. Twelve coloured, and Twenty-one 
plain Engravings, 6s, cloth. 

AUNT ANNIE'S STORIES ; or, Birthdays at Gordon 
Manor. In large 16mo, with Twelve coloured, and Twenty plain 
Illustrations. Price 6s, cloth gilt. 

HETTY'S RESOLVE: a School Girl's Story. By the 
Author of " Under the Lime Trees." In crown Svo, Frontispiece, 
5^. cloth. 

THE KNIGHTS OF THE FROZEN SEA : AlTarrative of 
Arctic Adventure from the Earliest Times to the Present Day. With 
numerous Illustrations. In Svo, 5^. cloth. 

SHIPS AND SAILORS, ANCIENT AND MODERN. A 
Sketch of the progress of Naval Art. By C. C. Cottebill and E. D. 
IjITTle. Crown Svo, with numerous Engravings, 5*. cloth. 
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THE WILD MAN OF THE WOODS : A Story of the 
Island of Sumatra. Translated from the French of Elie Berthet. In 
crown 8vo, with Fifty Engravings, &s. cloth. 

THE SCHOOLMISTRESS OF HERONDALE; or, Sketches 
of Life among the Hills. By the Author of " The Mountain Refuge." 
Crown 8vo, Frontispiece, 5*. cloth. 

PETER LIPF ; or, The Story of a Boy's Venture. Adapted 
from the French. In crown 8vo, with 26 Engravings on Wood, 
price 5«. cloth. 

ENGLISH CHILDREN ABROAD. By the Author of 
« Mamma's Bible Stories.'* Second Edition, in crown Bvo, with Six 
Engravings, 6s, cloth. 

MOUNTAIN ADVENTURES IN VARIOUS PARTS OF 
THE WORLD. Selected from the Narratives of Celebrated 
Travellers. Crown Svo, with Thirty-six' Engravings, 5«. cloth. 

SCHOOL AND HOME ; or, Leaves from a Boy's Journal. 
Third Thousand, Frontispiece, 5*. cloth. 

LITTLE FRIENDS IN THE VILLAGE ; A Story for 
Children. By the Author of " Aunt Annie's Stories." Large 16mo. 
Twenty-three Illustrations, 3*. 6d. cloth. 

WHAT MAKES ME GROW ? Walks and Talks with Amy 
Dudley. Large 16mo, with 12 Illustrations by Frolich, 3*. 6d, cloth. 

HOW DO I KNOW? Walks and Talks with Uncle Merton. 
By the Author of " What Makes me Grow ?" With 12 Illustrations 
by A. T. Elwes. Crown Svo, 3*. 6^^. cloth. 

THE CUMBERSTONE CONTEST: A Story of Family Life. 
In crown Svo, Frontispiece, Ss. 6d, cloth. 

THE GREAT BIRTHDAY : A Story of Eighteen Hundred 
Years Ago. With Twenty Engravings, 3s. 6d, cloth. 

THE LITTLE DOORKEEPER. By the Author of " Waggie 
and Wattie,** etc. With Four Engravings, 3». 6d. cloth. 

SCRIPTURAL INSTRUCTION FOR THE LEAST AND 
THE LOWEST j or, the Bible History in ite Simplest Form. Sixth 
Edition, 3 vols., cloth, 7s. 6d. 

THE CHILDREN OF LONG AGO. By the Author of 
" Words for Women." In royal 16mo, with Twelve Engravings, 28. 6d, 
cloth J or, with Coloured Plates, Ss. 6d, 

SUMMER LEA; or, Sympathy and Service: A Tale. In 
crown Svo, Frontispiece, 5*. cloth. 
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FOLLOWINQ ON TO KNOW: A Tale. In 16mo. Four 
lUoBtrations, 2^. 6d, cloth. 

SHOALS AND QUICKS AN^DS: Sketches of Passing Scenes. 
In small 8fO. Frontispieoe, price 3«. 6d, cloth. 

CAPTAIN WOLF, and other Sketches of Animal Biography. 
By the Author of " A.unt Annie*8 Stories." Crown 8vo, Twenty-two 
Illustrations bj Baya.bd and Gsisbt, 5«. doth. 

LITTLE MARY GROWN OLDER. By Julu Puddicombe. 
In 18mo, Frontispiece, 2«. cloth. 

THE WHITE-HOUSE AT ST. REAL: A Tale for School- 
boys. Translated from the French of Mad. E. de Fbbssensb. Crown 
Byo, Frontispiece, 5«. cloth. 

A CHILD'S WARFARE ; or, the Conquest of Self. By 
MADELiini £. Ueweb. Second Edition, with Frontispiece, small Sto, 
3«. 6d, doth. 

THE KINGDOM AND THE PEOPLE : Illustrations of the 
Parables of our Lord. With a Preface by the Bey. E. G-abbbtt, M.A. 
In crown 870, 3«. 6(2. doth. 

WORK IN THE WORLD ; or, a Life Worth Living. By 
the Author of *' The Kingdom and the People.*' Second Edition, 
crown 8yo, Frontispiece, 8tf. 6(2. cloth. 

AUNT JUDITH'S RECOLLECTIONS. A Tale of the 
Eighteenth Century. By the Author of *' Missionary Anecdotes,*' 
etc. Crown 8yo, Frontispiece, 5«. cloth. 

THE YOUNG COTTAGER, and other Stories in Rhyme. 
With Frontispiece and Engrayings, foolscap 8yo, 2*. 6d. cloth. 

THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND: for the Years 1861 to 
1870. In large 8yo. Wilh numerous Illustrations, 1«. 6d, each in 
boards, 2s. in cloth, 2s, 6d, cloth gilt. 

RICH AND POOR: Narratives Illustrative of Relative 
Duties. By C. E. B., Author of "Work for AIL" In Foolscap 8vo, 
3#. 6d. cloth. 

OLD BARNABY'S TREASURE. By Mrs. J. M. Tandy. 
In square 16mo, with Four Illastrations, price 2s, 6d, cloth. 

LITTLE LILLA ; or, the Way to be Happy. Large Type, 
with Four Engrayings. 3s, 6d, cloth. 
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CHRISTIAN HATHERLEY'S CHILDHOOD. By the 
Author of '* Work for All." In square 16mo, Engravings, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

WORK FOR ALL ; and other Tales. By C. E. B. Fourth 
Edition, in square l6mo, three Engravings, 2«. 6d. cloth. 

NATURE'S SCHOOL : Lessons in the Garden and the Field. 
B7 Fankx Bunnett. Second Thousand, with Frontispiece, in small 
8vo, 6s, cloth. 

THE HIDDEN POWER: a Tale Ulnstrative of YonthM 
Influence. By Fanny Bfnnett. Third Thousand, with Frontis- 
piece, in small 8vo, 5f. cloth. 

FIRST STEPS IN LIFE : Tales for the Young. By Mrs. 
GelDabt, Author of "Strength in Weakness." Second Edition, 
crovm 8vo, Coloured Frontispiece, 5«. 

FRESH GATHERINGS FOR CHRISTIAN CHILDREN. 
In 18mo, with Engravings, 2s. 6d. cloth. 



HISOELLAIIEOnS. 



THE LIFE AND REIGN OF EDWARD I. By the 
Author of " The Greatest of the Plantagenets." In post 8vo, Por- 
trait, price 6s, cloth. 

WOODLAND AND WILD: a Selection of Descriptive 
Poetry, from various authors, with numerous Engravings, on Steel and 
Wood, after Rosa Bonheur, C. Jacque, and other celebrated artists. 
Imperial 8vo, 12s, 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 

ON SHERMAN'S TRACK; or, the South after the War. 
By John H. Keitnawat, M.A., of Balliol College, Oxford. In 
crown 8vo, with Engravings, 6s, cloth. 

POOR AND HAPPY. Narratives from Real Life. Edited 
by the Rev. C. CAsrs Wilson, M.A., Vicar of Bamsgate. Crown 8vo, 
with Engravings, 3s. 6^., or in two packets of twelve Tracts, 1^. each. 

MERCY AND TRUTH : brief Narratives from Real Life. 
-Edited by the Rev. C. Cabus Wilson, M.A., Vioar of Ramsgate. In 
crown 8vo, with Eneravings, 8^. 6d, cloth; or in two packets of 
twelve Tracts, Is. each. 

THE CLURGYMAN^S LEGAL HANDBOOK, AND 
CHURCHWARDEN'S GTJIDB. By James Muebay Dale. 
Fifth Edition, revised and enlarged, cloth, 7s, 6d. 
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SKETCHES OF WORKING WOMEN. By Ellen Barlee. 
Contents: — Scotch Maggie, Polly Watson's Gift, Trne Love, The 
Unruly Member, Widow Lee, Small Beginnings, The Magic Broom. 
Crown 8vo, Frontispiece, 3*. 6d, cloth. 

ESSAYS ON THE CHUECH. By A Layman. Seventh 
Edition, 5«. cloth. 

ESTABLISHMENTS AND VOLUNTARriSM CON- 
TRASTED, in Answer to Mr. Miall. By the Eev. M. J. Matees, 
M.A., Rector of St. Peter's, Winchester. Post 8vo, 2*. ed. cloth. 

PARSON AND PEOPLE ; or, Incidents in the Every-day 
Life of a Clergyman. By the Rev. E. Spoonbb, M.A., Vicar of 
Heston. Second Edition, crown 8vo, Frontispiece, ds. 6d, cloth. 

WOMAN'S SERVICE ON THE LORD'S DAY. By the 
Author of ** England's Daybreak." With a Preface by the Lord 
Bishop of RocHESTEB. Third £)dition, Frontispiece, 3«. 6d. cloth. 

MOTHERS IN COUNCIL; or, Scripture Light on Home 
Questions. Second Edition, small 8vo, Ss, 6d, cloth. 

COTTAGE LECTURES; or, the Pilgrim's Progress Prac- 
tically Explained. By the Rev. Chables Ovebton, Vicar of Cot- 
tingham. A New Edition, the two parts in one vol., 5«. cloth. 

A MEDICAL HANDBOOK : comprehending all such Infor- 
mation on Medical and Sanitary Subjects as is desirable in Educated 
Persons. By Dr. F. W. Headland. Small 8vo, 5*. cloth, 

ENGLAND'S DAYBREAK; or, Narratives of the Reforma- 
tion. By the Author of " Woman's Service on the Lord's Day." 
Second Edition, with Six Engravings, 5^. cloth. 

TEMPER : Its Use and Abuse. By a Staffordshire Curate. 
With a Preface by the Rev. J. C. Rtle. Crown 8vo, 5«. cloth. 

ABROAD, AND HOW TO LIVE THERE : Three Years' 
Residence in Switzerland and G^ermany. By Mrs. Best. Frontis- 
piece, 5«. cloth. 

WORDS FOR WOMEN. Twelfth Thousand, with Twelve 
Engravings, cloth, Is, 6d. ; in cloth, gilt edges, 2s. ; or, in a packet 
of twelve Tracts, 1*. 

THE PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. By John Bunyan. With 
Twelve Engravings. 2s, 6d, cloth. 
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WORDS FOR WORKING PEOPLE; or, the Life of the 
Lord Jesus. By the Author of ** Words for Women." In 18mo, with 
Twelye Engrayings, Is, 6d. cloth ; or in a Packet of Twelve Tracts, Is, 

THE BREAD OF DECEIT : A Narrative. Ninth Edition. 
Eoyal 32mo, Engravings, Is. 6d. cloth. 

COMMUNINGS WITH THE HEART : Suggested by Pas- 
sages in the G-ospels. With Prayers. In fcap. 8vo, 3«. 6d, cloth. 

THE LADIES OF POLCARROW. A Tale of the Cornish 
Coast. By Mrs. W. Rbynolds Lloyd. Second Edition, in crown 
8vo, 3». 6rf. cloth. 

MARGARET WARNER*; or, the Tonng Wife at the Farm. 
By the Author of " Nursery Influence.*' Third Edition, with 
Frontispiece, 3*. 6d, cloth. 

SOLAR FICTIONS : A Free Inquiiy into the Received As- 
tronomical Doctrines and Popular Opinions concerning the Sun. By 
A. Fbbemak, F.O.S. In crown 8vo, price 1*. cloth limp. 

ANNA ; or, Passages from a Home Life. Seventh Edition, 
3s. 6d, cloth. 

SUNDAY THOUGHTS ; or, Great Truths in Plain Words. 
By Mrs. T. Geldabt. In foolscap 8vo, 2s. 6d. cloth. 

ECCENTRICITIES OF THE ANIMAL CREATION. 
By John Timbs, Author of "Things Not Generally Known." In 
crown 8vo, with Eight Engravings, 5«. cloth. 

THE SECOND MOTHER : Her Trials and Joys. By Mrs. 
Geldabt, Author of "Strength in Weakness." Second Edition, 
small 8vo, Frontispiece, 3«. Gd. cloth. 

THE STRENGTH OF JUDAH AND THE VENGEANCE 
OF ASSHUB : a Tale of the Times of Isaiah. By Chaeles Stokes 
Cabey. Frontispiece, 5*. cloth. 

LETTERS TO AN AGED MOTHER. By a Clergyman. 
Small 8vo, 3«. 6d. cloth. 

THE DEPARTING SAVIOUR: A Simple Commentary on 
the concluding portion of the Gospel History. By Lady Wake. In- 
scribed by permission to the Lord Bishop oi Loudon. In crown 8yo, 
Is, 6d, cloth. 
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16 WORKS PUBLISHED BY SBELEY, JACKSON, AND HALLIDAT. 

W0SK8 FOR THE TOU]J&. 
At 2s. 6d, Each. 

MY YOUNG DAYS. By the Author of " Evening Amuse- 
ment.** With 20 Illustrations by Paul Konewka. In IGrno, 2s, Gd. cloth. 

MY FIRST BOOK. In square 16mo, with many Engravings. 
2s, 6d, cloth. 

GREAT THINGS DONE BY LITTLE PEOPLE. Large 

Type. Six Engravings. 2*. 6d, cloth. 
THE DOVE, AND OT^HER STORIES OF OLD. Large 

Type. Eight Engravings by Harrison Weir. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

THE LITTLE FOX: The Story of Captain M*CHntock's 
Arctic Expedition. By the Author of ** Waggie and Wat tie." Large 
Type. Four Engravings. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

LITTLE FACTS FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. In square 16mo. 
Large type. Twelve Illustrations. 2s. 6d, cloth. 

TRUE STORIES FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. In 16mo. 
Large Type. With Ten Illustrations. Price 2«. 6d. cloth. 

GOOD DOGS : True Stories of our Four-Footed Friends. 
In Large Type. Eight Engravings. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

WINGED THINGS : True Stories About Birds. In 16mo. 
Twelve Engravings. Large Type. 2s, 6d, cloth. 

LITTLE ANIMALS DESCRIBED FOR LITTLE PEOPLE. 
In square l6mo. Large Type, with Eight Illustrations. 2s, Gd. cloth. 

THE WHALE'S STORY. In 16mo, Large Type, Six En- 
gravings. 28, 6d, cloth. 

HORSES AND DONKEYS. By the Author of " The Dove 
and other Stories." Square 16mo, Large Type, Twelve Engravingi . 
2s. 6d, cloth. 

BEARS, BOARS, AND BULLS, AND OTHER ANIMALS. 
True Stories for Children. With Twelve Illustrations. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

THE CAT AND HER COUSINS. True Stories for ChU- 
dren. IGmo, large type, Twelve Engravings. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

CURIOUS FACTS ABOUT ANIMALS. Square 16mo, 

Twelve Engravings. 2s. 6d. cloth. 
EVENING AMUSEMENT. With Twenty Illustrations by 

Paul Eonewka. Square 16nio. 2s. 6d. cloth. 

WAGGIE AND WATTIE ; or, Nothing in Vain. By S. T, C. 
In square 16mo, Engravings, 2s, 6d, cloth. 
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